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SPRING. 



Comb, gentle Spring, ethereal mildness, come. 
And, firom the bosom of jon dropping doud, 
While music wakes around, yeil'd in a show'r 
Of shadowing roses, on our plains descend. 

O Hartford, fitted or to shine in courts^ 
With unaffected grace, or walk the plain, 
With innocence and meditation join'd 
In soft assemblage, listen to mj song. 
Which thy own season paints ; when nature all 
Is blooming and benevolent, like thee. 

And see where surlj Winter passes off. 
Far to the north, and calls his ruffian blasts. 
His blasts obey, and quit the howling hill. 
The shatter'd forest, and the ravaged yale; 
While softer gales succeed, at whose kind touch, 
Dissolving snows in livid torrents lost. 
The mountains lift their green heads to the sky. 

As yet the trembling year is unconfirm'd. 

And Winter oft at eve resumes the breeze, 
Cldlls the gale mom, and bids his driving sleets 

Deform the day delightless ; so that scarce 

The bittern knows his time, with bill ingulf d 

To shake the sounding marsh; or, firom the shore. 

The plovers when to scatter o'er the heath. 

And sing thfiii wMuoVfe^Vi >i>oa\i^^sa^^'^^>s^'5^- 



At last from Aries roUt tin bomiteoiis flm, 
And the bright Bull reoehrit him. Then no man 
Th' expanrive atmoiphera !■ emnp'd with cold; 
But, full of life and Tvrityiag aool. 
Lifts the light douds sublime^ and spMads tfaemiiilBy 
Fleecy and white o'er aU-sunomiding beav^ 

Forth fly the tepid airsi and VBOQofin'd, 
Unbinding earth, the mofing softness sfanji. 
Joyous, th* impatient husbandman peroeiTei 
Belenting nature, and his hisfey steers 
Drives from their stalls, to where the weU lu'd-jdooi^ 
Lies in the Airrow, loosen'd from the frost* 
There, unrefusing, to tiw hameas'd yolce 
They lend their ahoulder, and begin their toil^ 
Cheer*d by the simple song and soaring lailc 
Meanwhile, ineumbent o^er tiw shining shaiv 
The master leans, remorea the obstmoting dajt 
Winds the whole work, and sidelong lays the gkbai. 

While thro' the neighb'ring fields the sower staOu^ 
With measur'd step, and lib'ral throws the gndn 
Into the fisdthfnl bosom of the ground. 
The harrow follows harsh, and shnts the aeena. 

Be gracious, Heav'n ! for now laborioiis man 
Has done his part. Ye fosf ring breeies^ blow t 
Ye soft* ning dews, ye tender show'rs, descend I 
And temper all, thou world-reriring sun. 
Into the perfect year ! Nor ye who live 
In luxury and ease, in pomp and pride. 
Think these lost themes unwortiiy of your ear* 
Such themes as these the rural Maro sung 
To wide imperial Borne, in the fttSlbc^^ 
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Of elegance and taste, by Greece refin'd« 

In ancient times, the sacred plough en^lo7*d 

The kings and awful fathers of mankind; 

And some, with whom compar'd, your insect tribes 

Are but the beings of a summer's day, 

Have held the scale of empire, rul'd the storm 

Of mighty war ; then, with yictorious hand. 

Disdaining little delicacies, seis'd 

The plough, and greatly independent liy'd* 

Ye generous Britons, yenerate the plough; 
And o'er your hills and long- withdrawing vales^ 
Let Autumn spread its treasures to the sun. 
Luxuriant and unbounded ! As the sea. 
Far through his axure turbulent domain, 
Tour empire owns, and firom a thousand shores 
Wafts all the pomp of life into your ports ; 
So with superior boon may your rich soil. 
Exuberant, nature's better blessings pour 
O'er every land, the naked nations clothe. 
And be th' exhaustless granary of a world I 

Nor only through the lenient air this change^ 
Delicious, breathes : the penetrative sun. 
His force deep-darting to the dark retreat 
Of vegetation, sets the steaming pow'r 
At large, to wander o'er the verdant earth. 
In various hues, but chiefly thee, gay green t 
Thou smiling nature's universal robe ! 
United light and shade ! where the sight dwells 
With growing strength and ever new delight. 

From the moist meadow to the wither'd hill, 
Led by the breesei the vivid yezdare runs, 
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And swells, and deepens, to the chexish'd eye. 

The hawthoip whitens, and the juicy groves 

Put forth their buds, unfolding by degrees. 

Till the whole leafy forest stands display'd. 

In full luxuriance, to the sighing gales ; 

Where the deer rustle through the twining brake^ 

And the birds sing conceal'd. At onoe array'd 

In all the colours of the flushing year, 

By nature's swift and secret- working hand, 

The garden glows, and fills the liberal air 

With lavish fragrance; while the promis*d fruit 

Lies yet a little embryo, unperceiv'd. 

Within its crimson folds. Kow from the town, 

Buried in smoke, and sleep, and noisome damps, 

Oft let me wander o'er the dewy fields, [dro|>s 

Where freshness breathes, and dash the trembling 

From the bent bush, as through the verdant maze 

Of sweet-briar hedges T pursue my walk; 

Or taste the smell of dairy ; or ascend 

Some eminence, Augusta, in thy plains. 

And see the country far di£fuB*d around. 

One boundless blush, one white empurpled show*r 

Of mingled blossoms, where the raptur'd eye 

Hurries from joy to joy, and, hid beneath* 

The fair profusion, yellow Autumn spies. 

If, brush'd from Bussian wilds, a cutting gale 
Bise not, and scatter from his humid wings 
The clammy mildew; or, dry blowing, breathe 
Untimely frost; before whose baleful blast 
The full-blown Spring through all her foliage ahrinka 
Jobless and dead, a wide dejected waste. 



c 



mtiMw 7 

llTxiadf qn agvitdi^ inieet •andM warp' 
X«niatiMpalM)a'd1«MM^ and WMtalbl eat, 
Xkraofh boda aB4 baric, into tlM blaeken'd core 
Khabaaiarwaj. A fteUa zaea 1 79! oft 
ttt aMwd aona of T m ga a naa; on wlioae oqnne 
OoHKMifa fimdiia waitai^ and kiEi iiM jear. 
T» d|4fllc «Ua plafoa, tiw ildlM fSttiner ohaff 
Aad Uaiiiif aincir bafbn hii cinihaxd boriia; 
XSn^ all involf'd in mokab tiie latBBt Ibe 
Ixon i^iri^ sano^ aidlboatod fiilla y 
Or aertttn o'«r tba Uoomatlie pungent dust 
Of pefpar, Iktal to the froatj tribal 
Or, whfli iiM enfenom'd led^begina to earl, 
Iflth iptnUad water drowna thflin in their nest ; 
Var^ wUia fheypiek them iq» witii busy biU, 
&• HtQe trooping birds nnwis^ scares. 

Ba patieid^ swains: these emeUseeming winds 
Bkw not in Tain. IVur henee they keep repress'd 
TSmbo deep*ning donds on doods snreharg'd with 
Ikal^ oTer the vast Atlantie hither borne, [rain. 

In sndbas train, would qneneh tibe sommer blaze, 
Andy flhasilesB, drown the erode nnripen'd year. 

VSm north-east upends his rages he now shut up 
intfain Us iron eacre, th* effbdve south 
Wania the wide air, and o^er the void of heay'n 
Bnathea ^bB big doods with vernal show'rs distent. 
II ftel m dusky wreath thify seam to rise, 
flflafoo staining etherf bat^ by swift degrees, 
lU haaff on heaps^ (ha doubling i«qoqs cniU 
ihngth*loaiM^^« in&«iit&34S»%^''^^ 
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8lt8 an th' horizon round, a settled gloom ; 

19'ot sooh as wintry storms on mortals shed. 

Oppressing life; but lorely, gentle, kind, 

And full of ey'ry hope and ev'ry joy ; 

The wish of nature. Gradual sinks the breeze 

Into a perfect calm; that not a breath 

Is heard to quirer. through the closing woods» 

Or rustling turn the many-twinkling leaves 

Of 9Bpm talL The uneurling floods, diffus 'd 

In glassy breadth, seem through delusive lapse 

Forgetful of their course. 'Tis silent all. 

And pleasing expectation. Herds and flocks 

Drop the dry sprig, and, mute imploring, eye 

The falling verdure. Hush'd in short suspense, 

The plumy people streak their wings with oil. 

To throw the ludd moisture trickling off; 

And wait th' approaching sign to strike, at oncd. 

Into the general choir. E'en mountains, vales. 

And forests, seem, impatient, to demand 

The pr(miis*d sweetness. Man superior walks 

Amid the glad creation, musing praise. 

And looking lively gratitude. At last. 

The clouds consign their treasures to the fields ; 

And, softly shaking on the dimpled pool 

Prelusive drops, let all their moisture flow 

In large effusion o'er the fireshen'd world. 

The stealing show'r is scarce to patter heard. 

By such as wander tiirough the forest-walks. 

Beneath th' umbrageous multitude of leaves. 

But who can hold the shade, while heav'u descenda 

In universal bounty, shedding herbs. 
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And fruits, and flow'rs, on nature's ample lap P 
Swift fancy, fir'd, anticipates their growth; 
And, whUe the milky nutriment distils. 
Beholds the kindling country colour round. 

Thus, all day long, the full-distended clouds 
Indulge their genial stores, and well-shower*d earth 
Is deep enrich'd with vegetable life.; 
Till, in the western sky, the downward sun 
I^ooks out e£fulgent, from amid the flush 
Of broken clouds, gay shifting to his beam. 
The rapid radiance instantaneous strikes 
Th' illumin'd mountain; through the forest streams, 
Shakes on the floods, and, in a yellow mist. 
Far smoking o'er th* interminable plain. 
In twinkling myriads lights the dewy gems. 
Moist, bright, and green, the landscape laughs around. 
Full swell the floods : their ev'ry music wakes, 
Miz'd in wild concert, with the warbling brooks 
Increas'd, the distant bleatings of the hills, 
And hollow lows responsive from the vales, 
Whence, blading aU, the sweeten'd zephyr springs. 
Meantime, refracted from yon eastern cloud. 
Bestriding earth, the grand ethereal bow 
Shoots up immense, and ev'ry hue unfolds^ 
In fair proportion running from the red. 
To where the violet fSftdes into the sky. 
Here, awful Newton, the dissolving clouds 
Form, fronting on the sun, thy show'ry prism ; 
And, to the sage-instructed eye, unfold 
The various twine of light, by thee disdos'd 
From the white mingling maze. Not so the boy. 
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He wond'ringf views the bright enchantment bend, 
BeUghtfal, o*er the radiant fields, and runs 
To catch the falling glory ; but amaz'd 
Beholds th' amusive arch before him flj, 
Then vanish quite away. Still night succeeds, 
A sofken'd shade; and saturated earth 
Awaits the morning beam, to give to light, 
Bais*d through t«n thousand different plastic tubes. 
The balmy treasures of the former day. 

Then spring the living herbs, profiisely wild. 
O'er all the deep-green earth, beyond the pow> 
Of botanist to number up their tribes : 
Whether he steals along the lonely dale, 
In silent search ; or through the forest, rank 
With what the dull incurious weeds account. 
Bursts his blind way ; or climbs the mountain-rock, 
Fir'd by the nodding verdure of its browt 
With such a lib'ral hand has nature flimg 
Their seeds abroad, blown them about in winds, 
Innum'rous miz*d them with the nursing mould. 
The moist'ning current, and prolific rain. 
But who their virtues can declare P who pierce. 
With vision pure, into these secret stores 
Of health, and life, and joy P the food of man, 
While yet he liv*d in innocence, and told 
A length of golden years, unflesh'd in blood | 
A stranger to the savage arts of life. 
Death, rapine, carnage, surfeit, and disease ; 
The lord, and not the tyrant, of the world. 

The first fresh dawn then wak'd the gladdcn'd race 
Of uncorrupted man, nor blush'd to see 
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The duggard sleep beneath its sacred beam. 

For their light slumbers gently fum'd away; 

And up they rose, as vigVous as the sun, 

Or to the culture of the willing glebe, 

Or to the cheerful tendance of the flock. 

Meantime, the song went round; and dance, and sport. 

Wisdom, and friendly talk, successive, stole 

Their hours away. While in the rosy vale 

Lore breath'd his infant sighs from anguish free. 

And ftiU replete with bliss ; save the sweet pain, 

That, inly thrilling, but exalts it more. 

Nor yet injurious act, nor surly deed. 

Was known among those happy sons of heav'n, ; 

For reason and benevolence were law. 

Harmonious nature, too, look'd smiling on. 

Clear shone the skies, cool'd with eternal gales. 

And balmy spirit all. The youthful sun 

Shot his best rays ; and still the gracious cloudn 

Dropp'd fatness down; as o'er the swelling mead 

The herds and flocks, commixing, play*d secure. 

This when, emergent from the gloomy wood. 

The glaring lion saw, his horrid heart 

Was meeken'd, and he ioin'd his sullen joy ; 

For music held the whole in perfect peace. 

Soft sigh*d the flute : the tender voice was heard. 

Warbling the varied heart : the woodlands round 

Applied their quire; and winds and waters flow'd 

In consonance. Such were those prime of dayf . 

But now those whito unblcmish'd manners, whenco 
The fabling i)oets took their golden ag;e^ 
Are foand no moi^ MxsAV5iMisft\i^^*^>5Bsa^^ 
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These dregs of life! Now the distempered mind 

Has lost that concord of harmonious pow'rs 

Which forms the soul of happiness ; and all 

Is off the poise within : the passions all 

Haveburst their bounds; and reason, half'extinct 

Or impotent, or else approving, sees 

The foul disorder. Senseless and deform'd, 

Conyulsive anger storms at large; or, pale 

And silent, settles into fell rerenge. 

Base enyy withers at another's joy. 

And hates that excellence it cannot reach* 

Desponding fear, of feeble fancies full. 

Weak and unmanly, loosens ev'ry pow'r. 

E'en love itself is bitterness of soul, 

A pensive anguish, pining at the heart ; 

Or, sunk to sordid int'rests, feels no more 

That noble wish, that never^cloy'd desire. 

Which, selfish joy disdaining, seeks alone 

To bless the dearer object of its flame. 

Hope sickens with extravagance; and grief. 

Of life impatient, into madness swells, 

Or in dead silence wastes the weeping hours. 

These, and a tiiousand mix'd emotions more, 

From ever-changing views of good and ill 

Form'd infinitely various, vex the mind 

With endless storm; whence, deeply-rankling, grows 

The partial thought, a listless imconcem. 

Cold and averting from our neighbour's good; 

Then dark disgust, and hatred, winding wiles, 

Coward deceit, and ruffian violence. 

At last, extinct each social feeling, fell 
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And joyless inhumanity pervades 

And petrifies the heart. Nature, disturVd, 

Is deem'd, vindictive, to have changed her courseb 

Hence in old dusky time a deluge came; 
When the deep-cleft disparting orb, that arch'd 
The central waters round, impetuous rush'di 
With imiversal burst, into the gulf; 
And o'er the high-pil'd hills of fractur'd earth 
Wide dash'd the waves in undulation vast ; 
Till, from the centre to the streaming clouds, 
A shoreless ocean tumbled round the globe. 
The seasons since have, with severer sway. 
Oppressed a broken world : the Wmter keen 
Shook forth his waste of snows; and Summer shot 
His pestilential heats. Great Spring, before, 
Green'd all the year ; and fruits and blossoms blush'd 
In social sweetness on the self* same bough. 
Pure was the temp'rate air: an even calm 
Perpetual reign'd, save what the zephyrs bland 
Breath'd o'er the blue expanse ; for then nor storms 
Were taught to blow, nor hurricanes to rage. 
Sound slept the waters : no sulphureous glooms 
Swelled in the sky, and sent the lightning forth ; 
While sickly damps, and cold autumnal fogs. 
Hung not, relaxing, on the springs of life. 
But now, of turbid elements the sport. 
From clear to cloudy toss'd, from hot to cold, 
And dry to moist, with inward-eating change, 
Our drooping days have dwindled down tonought ; 
Their period finished ere 'tis well begun. 
And yet the wholesome herb neglected dies; 



14 spsiNa. 

Thougli with the pure, exhflaratmg soul 
Of nutriment, and health, and vital pow'rs, 
Beyond the search of art, 'tis copious blest. 
For, with hot ravin fir*d, ensanguin'd man 
Is now become the lion of the plain. 
And worse. The wolf, who, from the nightly fold 
Fierce drags the bleating prey, ne'er drunk her milk 
Kor wore her warming fleece ; nor has the steer, 
At whose strong chest the deadly tiger hangs, 
E'er plough'd for him. They too, are temper'd high. 
With hunger stung and wild necessity ; 
^or lodges pity in their shaggy breast. 
But man, whom nature form'd of milder clay. 
With ev'ry kind emotion in his heart. 
And taught alone to weep ; while from her lap 
Bhe pours ten thousand delicacies, herbs, 
And fruits, as numerous as the drops of rain. 
Or beams that gave them birth ; shall he, fait form! 
Who wears sweet smiles, and looks erect on heav'n, 
E'en stoop to mingle with the prowling herd. 
And dip his tongue in gore P The beast of prey, 
Blood-8tain*d, deserves to bleed ; but you, ye flocks. 
What have you done P ye peaceful people, what^ 
To merit death P you, who have giv'n us milk 
In luscious streams, and lent us your own coat 
Against the winter's cold. And the plain ox. 
That harmless, honest, guileless animal. 
In what has he offended ? he whose toil. 
Patient and ever ready, clothes the land 
With all the pomp of harvest ; shall he bleed. 
And, struggling, groan beneath the cruel hand.s 
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E'en of the clown he feeds P and that, perhaps, 
To swell the riot of th* autmnnal feast 
Won by his labour 7 Thus the feeling heart 
Would tenderly suggest ; but 'tis enough, 
In this late age, adventurous to have touch'd 
Light on the numbers of the Samian sage. 
High Heav'n forbids the bold presumptuous straii 
Whose wisest will has fix'd us in a state 
That must not yet to pure perfection rise. 

l^ow, when the first foul torrent of the brooks, 
Swelled with the vernal rains, is ebb'd away, 
And, whit'ning, down their mossy-tinctur'd streai 
Descends the billowy foam; now is the time. 
While yet the dark-brown water aids the guile, 
To tempt the trout. The well- dissembled fly, 
The rod fine tap'ring with elastic spring, 
Snatch'd from the hoary steed the floating line, 
And all thy slender watery stores, prepare. 
But let not on thy hook the tortur'd worm 
Convulsive twist in agonizing folds ; 
Which, by rapacious hunger swallow'd deep^ 
Gives, as you tear it from the bleedin<? breast 
Of the weak, hapless, uncomplaining wretch. 
Harsh pain and horror to the tender hand. 

When with his lively ray the potent sun 
Has pierc'd the streams, and rous*d the finny rnc 
Then, issuing cheerful, to thy sport repair ; 
Chief should the western breezes curling play. 
And light o'er ether bear the shadowy clouds. 
High to their fount, this day, amid tha \!v\V\a.^ 
And woodlands waiV)\m% xo\aA, ^x^Rfe >Q.^S>aR.\v; 
200 Vi 
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The nei^t, pursue their rockj-chaonel'd nuue 

Down to the river, in whose ample wave 

Their little naiads love to sport at large. 

Just in the dubious point where with the pool 

Is mix'd the trembling stream, or where it boUa 

Around the stone, or from the hollowed bank 

Beverted plays in undulating flow : 

There throw, nice judging, the delusive fly; 

And, as you lead it round in artful curve, 

With eye attentive mark the springing game* 

Straight as above the sur&ceof the flood 

They wanton rise, or, urg'd by hunger, leap, 

Then fix, with gentle twich, the barbed hook t 

Some lightly tossing to the grassy bank. 

And to the shelving shore slow dragging some 

With various hand, proportioned to their £oroo» 

If yet too young, and easily deceived, 

A worthless prey scarce bends your pliant rod. 

Him, piteous of his youth, and the short space 

He has enjoy'd the vital light of heav'n. 

Soft disengage, and back into the stream 

The speckled captive throw. But should you lur^ 

Prom his dark haunt beneath the tangled roots 

Of pendent trees, the monarch of the brook, 

Behoves you flien to ply your finest art. 

Long time he, foUowiog cautious, scans the flj. 

And oft attempts to seize it ; but as oft 

The dimpled water speaks his jealous Hear. 

At last, whilst haply o*er the shaded sun 

Passes a cloud, he desp'rate takes the death. 

With suUen plunge. At once he darts along. 



1 
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Deep-struck, and runs out all the lengtheii'd line; 
Then seeks the farthest ooze, the shelt'ring weed> 
The caTem'd bank, his old secure abode; 
And flies aloft, and flounces roimd the pool, 
Indignant at the guile. With yielding hand. 
That feels him still, yet to his furious course 
GiTes way, you, now retiring, following now 
Across the stream, exhaust his idle rage. 
Till, floating broad upon his breathless side^ 
And to his fate abandon'd, to the shore 
You gaily drag your unresisting prize. 

Thus pass the temp'rate hours; but when the srnir 
Shakes from his noon-day throne the soatt'rin'g' 

clouds. 
E'en shooting listless languor through the deeps; 
Then seek the bank where flow'ring elders (arowd^ 
Where, scattered wild, the lily of the vale 
Its balmy essence breathes, where cowslips hang^ 
The dewy head, where purple yiolets lurk, 
With all the lowly children of the shade : 
Or lie reclin'd beneath yon spreadiag ash, 
Hung o*er the ste^, whence, borne on liquid wing^ 
The sounding culver shoots, or where the hawk 
High in the beetling cliff his aerie builds. 
There let the classic page thy fancy lead 
Through rural scenes, such as the Mantuan swaift 
Faints in the matchless harmony of song ; 
Or, catch thyself the landscape, gliding swifk 
Athwart imagination's vivid eye : 
Or by the vocal woods and waters lull'd^ 
And lost in lonely musing, in the dreamy 
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Conf ds'd, of careless solitude, where mix 
Ten thousand wand'ring images of things, 
Soothe every gust of passion into peace; 
All but the swellings of a softened heart. 
That waken, not disturb, the tranquil mind. 

Behold I yon breathing prospect bids the mum 
Throw all her beauty forth. But who can paint 
Like nature P Can imagination boast. 
Amid its gay creation, hues like hers ? 
Or can it mix them with that matchless skill. 
And lose them in each other, as appears 
In ev'ry bud that blows P If fancy, then, 
Unequal, fails beneath the pleasing task. 
Ah ! what shall language do ? ah 1 where find words 
Tiug'd with so many colours ; and whose pow'r. 
To life approaching, may perfume my lays 
With that fine oil, those aromatic gales, 
That inexhaustive flow continual round ? 

Yet though successless, will the toil delight. 
Come, then, ye virgins and ye youths, whose hearts 
Have felt the raptures of refining love ; 
And thou, Amanda, come, pride of my song ! 
Form'd by the Graces, loveliness itself I 
Come, with those downcast eyes, sedate and sweet ; 
Those looks demure, that deeply pierce the soul ; 
Where, with the light of thoughtful reason mix'd. 
Shines lively fancy and the feeling hewt. 
Oh ! come ! and while the rosy-footed May 
8t«als blushing on, together let us tread 
The morning dews, and gather, in their prime, 
Tresh-blooming flow'rs, to grace thy braided hair 
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And thy lov*d bosom, that improves their sweets. 

See where the winding vale its lavish stores, 

Irriguous, spreads. See how the lilj drinks 

The latent rill, scarce oozing through the grass. 

Of growth luxuriant; or the humid bank 

In fair profusion decks. Long let us walk, 

Where the breeze blows from yon extended field 

Of blossom'd beans. Arabia cannot boast 

A fuller gale of joy, than lib'ral, thence, [soul. 

Breathes through the sense, aftd takes the ravish'd 

Nor is the mead unworthy of thy foot, 

Full of fresh verdure and unnumber'd flowers. 

The negligence of nature, wide and wild. 

Where, undisguis'd by mimic art, she spreads 

Unbounded beauty to the roving eye. 

Here their delicious task the fervent bees, 

In swarming millions, tend : around, athwart. 

Through the soft air the busy nations fly, 

Cling to the bud, and, with inserted tube, 

Suck its pure essence, its ethereal soul; 

And oft, with bolder wing, they soaring dare 

The purple heath, or where the wild thyme grows, 

And, yellow, load them with the luscious spoil. 

At length the finished garden to the view 
Its vistas opens, and its alleys green. 
Snatch'd through the verdant maze, the hurried eye 
Distracted wanders : now the bow*ry walk 
Of covert close, where scare a speck of day 
Falls on the lengthened gloom, protracted sweeps: 
Now meets the bending sky ; the river now 
Dimpling along, the breezy ruffled lake, 



The fbnit dark'ning loaid,- tt« |HttUv Vb% 
Th' ethereal mountain, and the difliBl main* 
But vhj ■o&rextenuTsf rii«n,at blad. 
Along these bliubii^ boidei^ fcti^t idtb dtw. 
And in Ton mingbd wiUanM «f floi>^ 
Fair-huided Spring untxiaQmi a^ij gnea f 
Tbromout tlis mowdrop andthscnHmifintl 
The daiij, primroM, Tulat daiklf blM^ 
And potjanthus of omiunibeT'd d7et( 
The jeltow wall-flowat, ttain'd with iran trowB j 
Andlanah aCoiA, that KenUthe garden nnmdi 
From the aoft wing of Tenul breue* ahed, 
Anemoniea, auricolaa, enneh'd 
With (hining idhI o'er all thair valivt )«■*(■, 
And full raniucnlu^ of gjlowing red. 
Then oomea the tulip race, iriiere beau^ id^* 
Est idle &uki : from fanul; dilTiu'd 
To family, as flj*** the £uher>duat. 
The vaiied ooloors run; and, while thaj fandt 
On the charm'd eje, tb' nulting floriM maifc% 
With aeoret pride, the wanders at hia hand. 
'So gradual bloom is wanting; frcan tfas bad, 
rint-born of Spring, to Summer's nnul^ IA««| 
If or hjuiinthi, of purest virgin white. 
Low bent, and blushing inward; nor jonqaila, 
Of potent fragrance ; nor If arcisana fair, 
As o'er the iablcd fountain hanging still ; 
If or bread carnations, nor gayjpottad pinka; 
Ifor, shDwBr'd from every bush, the H.tnjA jr 
ToSaitB numbers, deliearaea, amells. 
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The breath of 19'ature, and her endless bloom. 

Hail ! Source of being ! Uniyersal Soul 
Of heay'n and earth ; Essential Presence, hail ! 
To thee I bend the knee : to thee my thoughU, 
Continual, climb ; who, with a niaster hand, 
Hast the great whole into perfection touch'd. 
By Thee the yorious yegetatiye tribes. 
Wrapt in a filmy net, and clad with leayes^ 
Praw the liye ether, and imbibe the dew. 
By Thee dispos'd into congenial soils, 
Stands each attractiyo plant, and sucks and sMrdls 
The juicy tide ; a twining mass of tubes. 
At thy command the yemal sun awakes 
The torpid sap, detruded to the root 
By wintry winds, that now, in fluent dance 
And liyely fermentation, mounting, spreade 
All this innumerous-colour'd scene of things. 
As, rising from the yegetable world, 
My theme ascends, with equal wing ascend. 
My panting muse ! And hark, how loud the woods 
Inyite you forth in all your gayest trim. 
Iicnd me your song, ye nightingales I oh ! pour 
The mazy running soul of melody 
Into my yaried yerse ! while I deduce. 
From the first note the hollow cuckoo Sings» 
The symphony of spring, and touch a theme 
Unknown to fame, the passion of the groyes. 

When first the soul of loye is sent abroad. 
Warm through the vital air, and on the heazi 
Harmonious seizes, the gay troops begin 
In gallant thought to plume the painted wing, 
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And try again the long-forgotten strain. 
At first faint warbled ; but no sooner grows 
The soft infusion prevalent and wide. 
Than, all alive, at once their joy overflows 
In music unconfin'd. Up springs the lark, 
Shrill-Yoic'd and loud, the messenger of mom. 
Ere yet the shadows fly, he, mounted, sings 
Amid the dawning clouds, and firom their haunts 
Calls up the tuneful nations. £v'ry copse 
Deep-tangled, tree irregular, and bush, 
Bending with dewy moisture o'er the headf 
Of the coy choristers that lodge within, 
Are prodigal of harmony. The thrush 
And wood-lark, o'er the kind-contending throng 
Superior heard, run through the sweetest length 
Of notes; when list'ning Philomela deigns 
To let tiiem joy, and purposes, in thought 
Elate, to make her night excel their day. 
The blackbird whistles from the thorny brake. 
The mellow bullfinch answers from the grove. 
Nor are the linnets, o'er the flow'ring furze 
Pour'd out profusely, silent. Join'd to these, 
Innum'rous songsters, in the firesh'ning shade 
Of new-sprung leaves, their modulations mix 
Mellifluous. The jay, the rook, the daw, 
And each harsh pipe discordant heard alone, 
Aid the full concert ; while the stock-dove breathes 
A melancholy murmur through the whole. 

'Tis love orates their melody ; and all 
This waste of music is the voice of love» 
That e'en to birds and beasts the tender arta 
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Of pleasing teaolies. Hence the glosny kind 
Try ev*ry winning way inventive love 
Can dictate, and, in courtship to their matef*, 
Put forth their little souls. First, wide around 
With distant awe, in airy rings they rove, 
Endeav'ring by a thousand tricks to catch 
The cunning, conscious, half -averted, glance 
Of their regardless charmer. Should she seem, 
Soft'ning, the least approvance to bestow. 
Their colours burnish, and, by hope inspir'd, 
GHiey brisk advance ; then, on a sudden struck, 
Betire disordered; then again approach. 
In fond rotation spread the spotted wing, 
And shiver ev'ry feather with desire. 

Connubial leagues agreed, to the deep woo Is 
They haste away, all as their fancy leads; 
Pleasure, or food, or secret safety, prompts ; 
That nature's great command may be obey'd: 
Nor all the sweet sensations they perceive 
Indulg'd in vain. Some to the holly hedge 
Nestling repair, and to the thicket some. 
Some to the rude protection of the thorn 
Commit their feeble offspring t the cleft tree 
Offers its kind concealment to a few ; 
Their food its insects, and its moss their nests. 
Others, apart, far in the grassy dale 
Or rough'ning waste, their humble texture wea 
But most in woodland solitudes delight, 
In unfirequented glooms, or shaggy banks, 
Steep, and divided by a babbling h^ooJ^N 
Whoso muiiavitft wjoOaa >iJasamyfi^'CQfc\i:^'^'=»^^ 
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When bj kind duty fix'd. Among the roof* 
Of hazel, pendent o'er the plaintive stream, 
They frame the first foundation of their domes. 
Dry sprigs of trees, in artful fabric laid. 
And bound with clay together. Now 'tia nongiit 
But restless hurry through the busy air, 
Beat by unnumbered wings. The swallow sweeps 
The slimy pool, to build his hanging house 
Intent. And often from the careless back 
Of herds and flocks, a thousand tugging bilk 
Pludchair and wool; and oft, when unobservM, 
Steal from the bam a straw ; till soft and warm. 
Clean and complete, their habitation grows. 

As thus the patient dam assiduous sits, 
Kot to be tempted from her tender task. 
Or by sharp hunger or by smooth delight^ 
Though the whole loosen'd Spring around herblowi. 
Her sjrmpathizing lover takes his stand 
High on the opponent bank, and ceaseless sings 
The tedious time away ; or else supplies 
Her place a moment, while she sudden flits 
To pick the scanty meal. Th' appointed time 
With pious toil fulfill'd, the callow youngs 
Warm'd and expanded into perfect Ufe, 
Their brittle bondage break, and come to liglx^ 
A helpless family, demanding food 
With constant clamour. Oh ! what passions then. 
What melting sentiments of kindly care. 
On the new parents seise ! Awaj they fly, 
AiFeotionate, and, undesiring, bear 
Their most delicious morsel to their young ; 
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Wliicli eqaaBj distributed, again 
The search begins. E*en so, a gentle pair, 
Bj fortune sunk, but form'd of gcn*rou8 mould, 
And oharm'd with cares beyond the vulgar brra-'t. 
In some lone eot amid the distant woods, 
Suatain'd akme bj providential Heav'n, 
Of^ as they weeping eye their infant train. 
Check tiieir own appetites, and give them all. 

"Nor tcnl alone they scorn ; exalting love. 
By the great Father of the Spring inspir'd, 
Givef instant courage to the fearful race, 
And, to the simple ,art. With stealthy wing. 
Should some rude foot Iheir woody haunts molest. 
Amid a neighbooring bush they silent dr<^, 
Andy whirring thence, as if alarm'd, deceive 
Th' unfeeling school-boy. Hence around the head 
Of wand'ring swain the white- wing'd plover wheels 
Her sounding flight, and then directly on 
In long excursions skims the level lawn, 
To tempt him from her nest. The wild duck, hence, 
0*er the rough moss, and o'er the trackless waste 
The heath-hen flutters, (pious firaud !) to lead 
The hot-pforsuing spaniel far astray. 

Be not the m*ise asham'd here to bemoan 
Her brothers of the grove, by tyrant man 
Twti nman caught, and in the narrow cage 
From liberty oonfin'd, and boundless air. 
Dull are the pretty slaves, their plumage dull. 
Bagged, and all its brightening lustre lost ; 
Nor is tiiat sprightly wildness in their noto^ 
Whioh, deal aiid^*x«aj^'siw\5M»^^ssB-'^^^^'^^^ 
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Oh ! then, ye friends of love and loye-taught song, 
Sparc the soft tribes : this barbarous art forbear ; 
If on your bosom innocence can win. 
Music engage, or piety persuade. 

But let not chief the nightingale lament 
Her ruin'd care, too delicately fram'd 
To brook the harsh confinement of the cage. 
Oft when, returning with her loaded bill. 
The astonish'd mother finds a vacant nest, 
By the hard hands of unrelenting clowns 
Bobb'd, to the ground the vain provision falls. 
Her pinions ruffle, and, low drooping, scarce 
Can bear the mourner to the poplar shade; 
Where, all abandoned to despair, she sings 
Her sorrows through the night; and, on the bough 
Sole sitting, still, at ev'ry dying fall. 
Takes up again her lamentable strain 
Of winding woe ; till, wide around, the woods 
Sigh to her song, and with her wail resound. 

But now the feather'd youth their former boonds, 
Aident, disdain ; and, weighing oft their wings^ 
Demand the free possession of the sky: 
This one glad office more, and then dissolves 
Parental love at once, now needless grown. 
Unlavish wisdom never works in vain. 
'Tis on some ev'ning, sunny, grateful, mild. 
When nought but balm is breathing thro' the woods 
With yellow lustre bright, that the new tribes 
isit the spacious heav'n, and look abroad 
On nature's common, far as they can see. 
Or wing, their range and pasture. O'er the bought 
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Panoing about, still at the giddy verge* 
Their resolutioiL fails: their pinions still. 
In loose libration stretch'd, to trust the void. 
Trembling refuse ; till down before them fly 
The parent guides, and chide, exhort, command, » 
Or push them off. The surging air receives 
Its plumy burden; and their self-taught wings 
Winnow the waving element. On ground * 

Alighted, bolder up again they lead, 
Farther and farther on, the lengthening flight; 
Till, vanisVd every fear, and ev*ry pow*r 
Boused into life and action, light in air 
Th* acquitted parents see their soaring race. 
And, once rejoicing, never know them more. 

High from the summit of a craggy cliff. 
Hung o*er the deep, such as amazing frowns 
On utmost Kilda's* shore, whose lonely race 
Kesign the setting sun to Indian worlds, 
The royal eagle draws his vigorous young, 
Strong-pounc'd, and ardent with patemd fire. 
'Now fit to raise a kingdom of their own. 
He drives them from his fort, the tow'ring seat. 
For ages, of his empire ; which, in peace, 
Unstain'd he holds, while many a league to sea 
He wings his course, and preys in distant isles. 

Should I my steps turn to the rural seat, 
Whose lofty elms and venerable oaks 
Invite the rook, who, high amid the boughs. 
In early spring his airy city builds, 
-And ceaseless caws amusive ; there, well pleas'd, 

* The farthest of the western islands of Scotland. 
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I might the rarious polity Mwey 

Of the mix'd household kind. The cuefdi 

Calb all her chirpiqg filmilj around, 

Fed and defended bj the fearless ooek, 

Whose breast with ardour flames, aa on he 

Graceful, and crows defiance. In the pon^ 

The finely chccker'd dock before her train 

Bows garrulous. The stately sailing swaa 

Gives out his snowy plumage to the gale ; 

And, arching |m>ud his neck, with oary feet 

Bears forward fierce, «nd guard* his oaier iak^ 

Protective of his young. The turkey nigh. 

Loud threat'ning, leddenS'S while the peMook. 

spreads 
His ev'ry-colour'd g^iy ta the svn, 
And swims in radiant majesty along. 
0*er the whole homely scene, the ceoing doTe 
Flies thick in am'rous chase, and wanton roUft 
The glancing eye, and turns the changeful neck. 

While thus the gentle tenants of the shade 
Indulge their purer loves, the rougher world 
Of brutes below rush f urioua into flame 
And fieroe'desire. Through aU his lusty Teina 
The bull, deep-seorch'd, the raging passion fe«la»» 
Of pasture sick, and negligent of food,. 
Scarce^ seen, he wades among the yellow bioon^. 
While o'er his ample sides the rambling sprays 
Luxuriant shoot ; or through the maxy wood. 
Dejected wanders, nor th* enticing bud 
Crops, though it presses on his careless sense. 
And oft in jealous maddening fancy wrapt, 



He seeks the fight ; and, idly butting, feigns 

His rival gor*d in eVry knottj trunk. 

Him should he meet, the bellowing war begins* 

Their eyes flash fury : to the hollow'd earth, 

Whence the sand flies, they mutter bloody deeds. 

And, groaning, deep th' impetuous battle mix; 

While the fair heifer, balmy breathing, near, 

Stands kindling up their rage. The trembling steed,. 

With this hot impulse seis'd in every nerve, 

Nor heeds the rein, nor hears the sounding thong. 

Blows are not felt; but, tossing high his head. 

And by the well-known joy to distant plains 

Attracted strong, all wild he bursts away; 

O'er rocks, and woods, and craggy mountains, flies; 

And, neighing, on the aerial summit, takes 

Th' exciting gale; then, steep descending, cleaves 

The headlong torrents foaming down the hills. 

E'en where the madness of the straitened stream 

Turns in black eddies round : such is the force 

With which his frantic heart and sinews swelL 

I^or undelighted by the boundless Spring 
Are the broad monsters of the foaming deep. 
From the deep ooze and gelid cavern rous'd. 
They flounce* and tumble in unwieldy joy. 

Dire were the strain, and dissonant^ to sing 
The cruel raptures of the savage kind: 
How, by tia» flame their native wrath sublim'd^ 
They roam, amid the fury of their heart, 
The far-resounding waste, in fiercer bands, 
And growl their horrid loves. But this the theme 
I sing, enraptur'd, to the British fair^ 
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Forbids, and leads me to the mountain brow. 

Where sits tbe shepherd on the grassy turf. 

Inhaling, healthful, the descending sun. 

Around him feeds his man j-bleating flock, 

Of yarious cadence ; and his sportive lambs. 

This way and that convoly'd, in friskful glee. 

Their frolics play. And now the sprightly race 

Invites them forth ; when swift, the signal given. 

They start away, and sweep the massy mound 

That runs around the hill ; the rampart once 

Of iron war, in ancient barbarous times. 

When disunited Britain ever bled. 

Lost in eternal broil ; ere yet she grew 

Xo this deep-laid indissoluble state. 

Where wealth and commerce lift their golden heads, 

And, o'er our labours, liberty and law. 

Impartial, watch; the wonder of a world! 

What is this mighty breath, ye sages, say. 
That, in a powerful language, felt, not heard. 
Instructs the fowls of heaven, and thro' their breasta 
These arts of love diffuses P What, but Ood, 
Inspiring Qod I who, boundless Spirit all. 
And unremitting energy, pervades. 
Adjusts, sustains, and agitates, the whole* 
He ceaseless works alone; and yet alone 
Seems not to work ; with such perfection fram'd 
Is this complex stupendous scheme of things. 
But, though conceal'd, to ev'ry purer eye 
Th' informing Author in his works appears. 
Chief, lovely Spring, in thee and thy soft scenes. 
The smiling God is seen; while water, earth, 
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And air, attest his bounty; which exalts 
The brute creation to this finer thought, 
And annual melts their undesigning hearts 
Profusely thus in tenderness and joy. 

StUl let my song a nobler note assume, 
And sing th' infusive force of Spring on man. 
When heaven and earth, as if contending, vie 
To raise his being and serene his soul. 
Can he forbear to join the gen'ral smile 
Of nature P Can fierce passions vex his breast, 
While ev'ry gale is peace, and ev*ry grove 
Is melody ? Hence from the bounteous walks 
Of flowing Spring, ye sordid sons of earth. 
Hard, and unfeeling of another's woe ; 
Or only lavish to yourselves; away I 
But come, ye gen'rous minds, in whose wide thought^ 
Of all his works, creative bounty bumf 
With warmest beam, and on your open front 
And lib'ral eye sits, from his dark retreat 
Inviting modest Want. Nor till invoked 
Can restless goodness wait : your active search 
Leaves no cold wintry comer unexplor'd : 
Like silent-working Heaven, surprising oft 
The lonely heart with unexpected good. 
For you the roving spirit of the wind 
Blows Spring abroad: for you the teeming clouds 
Descend in gladsome plenty o*er the world; 
And the sun sheds his kindest rays for you, 
Te flower of human race ! In these green days, 
Keviving Sickness lifts her languid head: 
Life flows afresh*, aad-joxjai^-e^^ Vas»ii^«*-^=^^ 
200 T> 
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The whole creatioii Toand.^ Contentment walks 
The sunny glade, and feels an inward bliss 
Spring o'er her heart, bejond the power of kings 
To purchase. Pure serenity apace 
Induces thought and contemplation still. 
By swift degrees the lore of nature works, 
And warms the bosom ; till, at last sublim*d 
To rapture and enthnsiafltic heat, 
We feel the present Deify, and taste 
The joy of Gtod to see a happy world ! 

These are the sacred feelings of thy heart. 
Thy heart inf<»rm'd by reason's purer ray, 
O Lyttelton, the firiend ! thy pasaions thus 
And meditations Tsry, as, at large. 
Courting the Muse, thro' Hagley Park thon stray'st^ 
Thy British Tempee ! There along the dale. 
With woods o'erhung, and shagg'd with mossy rocks, 
Whence on eadi hand the gushing waters play. 
And down thorough cascade white* dashing fUl, 
Or gleam in lengthen'd vista through the treei^ 
You silent steal; or ril beneath the shade 
Of solemn oaks, that tuft the swelling mounts 
Thrown graceful round by nature's careless hand, 
And pensive listen to the yarious voice 
Of rural peace : the herds, the flocks, the Inrde, 
The hollow- whisp'ring breeze, the plaint of rills. 
That, purling down amid the twisted roots 
Which creep anMind, their dewy murmurs shake 
On the sooth'd ear. From these abstracted, oft 
You wander through the philosophic world. 
Where in bright trun continual wonders rise. 
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Or to the cmious or the picas eye. 

And oft, conducted by historic truth. 

You tread the long extent of backward time. 

Planning, with warm benevolence of nund, 

And honest zeal, unwarp*d bj party rage, 

Britannia's weal; how from the Tenal gidf 

To raise her virtue, and her arts revive. 

Or, turning thence tiij view, these graver thonghtB 

The muses eharra ; while, with sure taste refin'd, 

You draw th' inspiring breath of ancient song, 

Till nobly rises, emulous, thy own. 

Perhaps l^y lov'd Lucinda shares tiiy walk, 
With sold to thine attun'd. Then nature aH 
Wears to the lover's eye a look of love ; 
And all the tumult of a guilty world. 
Tost by ungenerous passions, sinks away. 
The tender heart is animated peace ; 
And, as it pours its copious treasures forth. 
In varied converse, soft'ning every theme, 
YoU| frequent pausing, turn, and from her eyes, 
Where meeken'd sense, and amiable grace. 
And lively sweetness, dwell, enraptur'd drink 
That nameless spirit of ethereal joy. 
Unutterable happiness ! which love 
Alone bestows, and on a favour'd few. 
Meantime you gain the height, from whose fair brow 
The bursting prospect spreads immense around ; 
And snstch'd o'er hill, and dale, and wood, and lawn. 
And verdant field, and dark'ning heath between, 
Ajid villages embosom'd soft in trees. 
And spiry towns by enrging columns mark'd 
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Of houseliold smoke, your eye excursive roams. 

Wide-stretching from the hall, in whose kind haimt 

The hospitable genius lingers still, 

To where the broken landscape, by degrees 

Ascending, roughens into rigid hills. 

O'er which the Cambrian mountains, like fiEir clouds 

That skirt the blue hori2on, dusky rise. 

FluBh*d by the spirit of the genial year, 
Now from the virgin's cheek a fresher bloom 
Shoots, less and less, the live carnation round. 
Her lips blush deeper sweets : she breathes of youth. 
The shining moisture swells into her eyes 
In brighter flow : her wishing bosom heaves 
With palpitations wild : kind tumults seize 
Her veins t and all her yielding soul is love. 
From the keen gaze her lover turns away. 
Full of the dear ecstatic power, and sick 
With sighing languishment. Ah ! then, ye fair ! 
Be greatly cautious of your sliding hearts. 
Dare not the infectious sigh, the pleading look, 
Downcast and low, in meek submission dress'd, 
But fall of gruile. Let not the fervent tongue, 
Prompt to deceive, with adulation smooth, 
Gktin on your purposed will. Nor in the bower. 
Where woodbines flaunt, and roses shed a couch. 
While evening draws her crimson curtains round, 
Trust your soft minutes with betraying man. 

And let the aspiring youth beware of love; 
Of the smooth glance beware ; for tis too late. 
When on his heart the torrent-softness pours. 
Then wisdom prostrate liefl^ and ia/ddng tamo 
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DiflSolTes in air away; while ihe fond soul, 
Bapt in gay Tidons of unreal bliss, 
Still paints th' illusive form, the kindling grace, 
Th* enticing smile, the modest-seeming eye, 
Beneath whose bounteous beams, belying heaven. 
Lurk searchless cunning, cruelty, and death; 
And still, false warbling in his cheated ear, 
Her siren-Yoice, enchanting, draws him on 
To guileful shores, and meads of fatal joy. 

Even present in the very lap of Loye 
Inglorious laid, while music flows around, 
Perfumes, and oil, and wine, and wanton hours, 
Amid the roses, fierce Bepentance rears 
Her snaky crest : a quick-returning pang 
Shoots through the conscious heart, where honour 

still. 
And great design, against the oppressive load 
Of luxury, by fits, impatient heave. 

But, absent, what fantastic woes, aroused, 
Bage in each thought, by restless musing fed. 
Chill the warm cheek, and blast the bloom of life I 
Neglected fortune flies; and, sliding swift^ 
Prone into ruin fall his scom'd affairs. 
'Tis nought but gloom around : the darken*d son 
Loses his light. The rosy-bosom'd Spring 
To weeping fancy pines; and yon bright arch. 
Contracted, bends into a dusky vault. 
All nature Cades extinct; and she alone 
Heard, felt, and seen, possesses every thought^ 
Fills every sense, and pants in every vein. 
Books are but formal dulness, tedious friends; 
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And sad amid the Bodal band he mim. 
Lonely and unattentiTe. ibrom liis tamgv» 
The imfiniah'd period fi&Us ; while, bonie awi^ 
On swelling thought, his waflted spirit flies 
To the vainhoiom of his distant fiiiv, 
And leaves the semblance of a lorer, fix*d 
In melancholy site, with head dedim'dy 
And love-dejected ejes. Sudden he staiis^ 
Shook from his tender trance, and restless nma 
To glimmering shades and sjmpathetie glooHis, 
Where the dun umbrage o'er the flailing stream^ 
Bomantic, hangsf there through the pensive dusk- 
Strajs, in heart-thrilling meditation los^ 
Indulging all to love ; or, on the bank. 
Thrown amid drooping lilies, swells the breese 
With sighs unceasing, and the brook with tears. 
Thus in soft anguish he consumes the day, 
Nor quits his deep retirement till the moon 
Peeps through the chambers of the fleecy eastt 
Enlighten'd by degress, and in her train 
Leads on the gentle hours: then forth he walk 
Beneath the trembling languish of her beam, 
With soften'd soul, and wooes the bird of eve 
To mingle woes with his; or, while the world 
And all the sons of Care, lie hush'd in sleep. 
Associates with the midnight shadows drear 
And, sighing to the lonely taper, poura 
His idly-tortur'd heart into the page. 
Meant for the moving messenger oi love ; 
Where rapture bums on rapture, every lir 
With rising &enxy fir'd. But if on "bet 
•DeJiriouB £\mg, sleep from his pVX\ow 
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All night he tosses, nor the balmy power 

In any posture finds, till the grey mom 

Lifts her pale lustre on the paler wretch, 

Exanimate by lore ; and then, perhaps. 

Exhausted nature sinks a while to rest^ 

Still interrupted by distracted dreams^ 

That o'er the sick imagination rise. 

And in black colours paint the mimic scene. 

Oft with th' enchantress of his soul he talks ; 

Sometimes in crowds, distress'd ; or, if retir'd 

To secret winding flower* enwoven bowery 

Ear from the dull impertinence of man. 

Just as he, credulous, his endless cares 

Begins to lose in blind oblivious lov^ 

Snatch'd from her yielded hand, he knows not ho\i 

Through forests huge, and long untravell'd heaths 

With desolation brown, he wanders waste. 

In night and tempest wrapp'd; or shrinks aghast-, 

Back from the bending precipice ; or wades 

The turbid stream below, and strives to reach 

The fSarther shore, where, succourless and sad. 

She with extended arms his aid implores ; 

But strives in vain ; borne by th' outrageous flood 

To distance down, he rides the ridgy wave. 

Or whelm'd beneath the boiling eddy sinks. 

These are the charming agonies of love. 
Whose misery delights. But through the heart 
Should jealousy its venom once diffusflj 
'Tis then delightful misery no more. 
But agony unmix'd, incessant gall, 
Corroding e^eor^ ^CNLi^^Di^ %sA>S^s6id^s^^w 
LoYe*B p«w«aMft, XftW^^xws^Rft^^'^^^'^ 
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Ye beds of roses, and ye bowen oijaj. 

Farewell ! ye gleamings of departed peace. 

Shine out your last: the yellow-tinging plague 

Internal vision taints, and in a night 

Of livid gloom imagination wraps. 

Ah 1 then, instead of love-enliven*d cheeks. 

Of sunny features, and of ardent eyes 

With flowing rapture bright, dark looks succeed, 

Suffus'd, and glaring with untender fire ; 

A clouded aspect, and a burning cheek. 

Where the whole poison*d soul malignant sita^ 

And frightens love away. Ten thousand fears 

Invented wild, ten thousand frantic views 

Of horrid rivals hanging on the charms 

For which he melts in fondness, eat him up 

With fervent anguish and consuming rage. 

In vain reproaches lend their idle aid, 

DeceitfrU pride, and resolution frail. 

Giving false peace a moment. Fancy pours, 

Afresh, her beauties on his busy thought; 

Her first endearments, twining roimd the soul. 

With all the witchcraft of ensnaring love. 

Straight the fierce storm involves his mind anew. 

Flames through the nerves, and boils along the veins* 

While anxious doubt distracts the tortur'd heart; 

For even the sad assurance of his fears 

Were ease to what he feels. Thus the warm youth. 

Whom love deludes into his tiiomy wilds. 

Through flowery-tempting paths, or leads a life 

Of fever'd rapture, or of cruel care ; 

His brightest aims extinguish 'd aU, and all 

^16 lively moments running down to waste. 
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But liappy they, the happiest of their kind. 
Whom gentler stars unite, and in one fate 
Their hearts, ilieir fortunes, and their beings, blend. 
'Tis not the coarser tie of human laws. 
Unnatural oft, and foreign to the mind, 
That binds their peace ; but harmony itseli^ 
Attuning all their passions into love; 
Where friendship full exerts her softest power, 
Perfect esteem, enliven'd by desire 
Ineffable and sympathy of soul ; 
Thought meeting thought^ and will preventing will 
With boundless confidence; for nought but love 
Can answer love, and render bliss secure* 
Let him, ungenerous, who alone intent 
To bless himself, from sordid parent buys 
The loathing virgin, in eternal care. 
Well-merited, consume his nights and days. 
Let barbarous nations, whose inhuman love 
Is wild desire, fierce as the suns they feel ; 
Let eastern tyrants, from the light of heaven 
Seclude their bosom-slaves, meanly possessed 
Of a mere lifeless violated form; 
While those whom love cements in holy fiedth 
And equal transport, free as Nature live^ 
Disdaining fear. What is the world to them. 
Its pomp, its pleasure, and its nonsense all. 
Who in each other clasp whatever fair 
High fancy forms, and lavish hearts can wish ; 
Something than beauty dearer, should they look 
Or on the mind, or mind-illumin'd face; 
Truth, goodness, honour, harmony, and love. 
The richest bounty of indulgent Heaven? 
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Heantime a smiliiig offspriii^ iiae» round. 
And mingles both their graces. By degrees^ 
The human blossom blows; and erery day. 
Soft as it rolls along, shows some new eharai. 
The fiither's lustre and the mother's bloom. 
Then infant reason grows apace, and calls 
Par the kind hand of an assiduous care. 
Delightful task! to rear the tender thought. 
To teach ihe young idea how to shoot^ 
To pour the fresh instructiioii o'er the nund. 
To breathe th* enfivening spirit, and to fix 
The generous purpose in the glowing breast. 
Oh I speak the joy \ ye whom the sudden tear 
Surprises often, while you look around. 
And nothing strikes your eye but sights of bUa^ 
All yarious 19'ature pressing on the heart t 
An elegant suffideney, oontenf^ 
Betirement, rural quiet, friendship, beok% 
Ease and alternate labour, useful life» 
Progressire yirtue, and approving Heaven. 
These are the matchless joys of virtuous love; 
And thus their moments fly. The Seasons thu% 
As ceaseless round a jarring world they roll, 
Still find them happy ; and consenting Spring 
Sheds her own rosy garland on their heads; ^ 
Till evening comes at last^ serene and miU; 
When, after the long vernal day of life^ 
Enamour'd more, as more remembranoe swells 
With many a proof of recollected love^ 
Together down they sink in sodal sleep. 
Together freed, their gentle spirits fly 
'■Vi scenes where love and bliss immortal reign* 
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ABGUMETTT. 

Thb sabject proposed. InTOoation. AddrMS to Mr. Dod* 
ington. JLd. mtroduotory reflection on the motion of 
the heayenlf bodies; whence the saoceBsion of the sea- 
sons. As the face of Natnre in this season is almost nni- 
form, the progress of the poem is the description of a 
summer's day. The dawn. Sun-rising. Hymn to the 
sun. Forenoon. Summer insects described. Hay-mak- 
ing. Sheep-shearing. Noon-day. A woodland retreat. 
Group of herds and flocks. A solemn grove : how it af- 
fects a contemplatiTe mind. A cataract, and rude scene. 
View of the Summer in the torrid zone. Storm of 
thunder and lightning. A tale. The storm oyer, a se- 
rene afternoon. Bauiing. Hour of walking. Transi- 
tion to the prospect of a rich, well-cnltiyat^ country; 
which introduces a panegyric on Great Britain. Sun- 
set. Eyening. Night. Summer meteors. A comet. 
The whole concluding with the praise of Philosophy. 
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SUMMER. 

Fbom brightening fields of ether fair disclos'd. 
Child of the Sun, refulgent Summer comes, 
In pride of youth, and felt through Nature's depth. 
He comes, attended by the sultry hours 
And erer fanning breezes, on his way; 
While, from his ardent look, the turning Spring 
Averts her blushful face, and earth and skies, 
All smiling, to his hot dominion leayes. 

Hence let me haste into the mid-wood shade, 
Where scarce a sunbeam wanders through the gloom» 
And on the dark green grass, beside the brink 
Of haunted stream, that by the roots of oak 
BoQs o'er the rocky channel, lie at large, 
And sing the glories of the circling year. 

ComOf Inspiration ! from thy herndt-seat^ 
By mortal seldom foimd : may Fancy dare, 
"From thy fix'd serious eye, and raptur*d glance 
Shot on surrounding heaven, to steal one look 
Creative of the Poet^very power 
Exalting to an ecstacy of soul. 

And thou, my youthful Muse's early friend. 
In whom the human graces all unite; 
Pure light of mind, and tenderness of heart ; 
G«nius and wisdom ; the gay social sense. 
By decency chastis'd; goodness and wit. 
In seldom-meeting harmony oombin'd; 
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TTnblcniiBh'd hoDoiir; and an aottra leil 
For BriUin'« glor;, Jjibeitj, utd Hm i 
O Dodiagtau 1 attend ug nmil toag, 
Btonp torn; theme, inipirit aT*t7liiia, 
And teach me to deierre tbj jiut ifiplaaiB. 

With what an awfol worid-rBTOlring pow^ . 
'TCero Srat the Dnirield; plonota lannoh'd aloBg 
Ih' illimitiblo itoidl thus to nmaio. 
Amid the flux of men; thoound jexn. 
Thai oft luu iwept bIib toiling race of nen. 
And oil thoir labour'd raonuTuentfl, avaj, 
Firm, uDremitting, matddesa in (heir morse; 
To (he kind-lemper'd ehaiigE of sight aod cIb7, 
And of the aeseooa ever stealing roimd, 
Minutely fattliftd : eueh the all-perftot Stai 
Xtat pois'd, impcla, and ndea, the ■(end; vbofo. 

When no* □□ more the slterDste Twin* are flt^ 
And Cancer reddens with tlie aolai blua, 
Sliort u the doidrifnl empire of the night; 
A^ tooD, obeervant of approaohing day. 
The meeli-ey'd morn appears, mother of dews. 
At first faint-gleaming in the dappled easl, 
T31 far o'er ether iptBadi tha widening gJoir, 
And, frota before the luetre of bit face, 
White break the clouds awuir. With qniekm'd itef 
Brown Viglit retires : ji^nng Bay poun in apuee. 
And opona all the Inwtiy prospect wide. 
The dripping rock, the mountHin's miBty top, 
Bwell on the light, and brighten with the dawn. 
H/ue, tbrougb the dusk, the emokiog onrreata rfdne 
And from tba bladod field the fciutuX^itiie 
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lAmpt, awkward; while along the forest glade 
The wild deer trip, and, often turning, gaze 
At early passenger* Music awakes 
The native voice of undissembled joyi 
And, thick around, the woodland hymns arise. 
Soused by the cock, the soon-dad shepherd leaves 
His mossy cottage, where with peace he dwells, 
And from the crowded fold, in order drives 
His flock to taste the verdure of the mom. 

Ealsely luxurious, will not man awake. 
And, springing from the bed of sloth, enjoy 
The cool, the fragrant, and the silent, hour, 
To meditation due and sacred song P 
For is there aught in sleep can charm the wise f 
To lie in dead oblivion, losing half 
The fleeting moments of too short a life ; 
Total extinction of the enlighten'd soul I 
Or else to fev'rish vanity alive, 
Wilder'd, and tossing through distemper*d dreams t 
Who would in such a gloomy state remain 
Longer than Nature craves; when every Muse 
And every blooming pleasure wait without. 
To bless the wildly-devious morning walk ? 

But yonder comes the powerful King of Day, 
Bejoicing in the east. The lessening cloud, 
The kindling azure, and the mountain's brow 
nium'd with fluid gold, his near approach 
Betoken glad. Lo ! now, apparent all, 
Aslant the dew-bright earth and colour'd air. 
He looks in boundless majesty abroad, 
And sheda the Bhimng ^-^j, \i\A\>\^\B:^c^x3^^>^'«>^^ 
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Implors til J bonn^, or Knd gntofid Qp 

A coTiuaDii l^mai irhilej nnuid ibj beuoitig car. 

High aeen, the 6eBsant ieid, la ipnghUj duira 

Hurnomoiu knit, tba nnj-tnger'd Houn, 

Thg Zephyn floatuig knM, ths time); Sarngj 

or blcxna ethereal the lieht-ioolcd Dews, 

And, (oftened inlfl joj, the nirl; Stornu. 

TheM, in euccsssiTe turn, irith laTish hand. 

Shower exery beaut j, eTtry fragrance tbimcr, 

Herbe, flowers, and finitg, tiU, kindltug at thj loueli, 

Fnim laud to land ia flugh'd tbs Tnoal jtai. 

Nor to the aiirlais of eoliTen'd earth. 
Graceful with hilla, and dalea, and lea^ voodi, 
Her liberal treues, ii thy force coufin'd; 
But, to the bowel'd CKTem darting deep. 
The mineral kinda eonfeaa thy mighty power: 
Effulgent hence the veiny maibla aiiineB. 
Hence labour drawi bii toole ; hence buniish'd War 
Qleamaonthedaj: Uie nobler work" of Peace 
Hence bleas mankind; and generoua Commerce btnda 
The round of Dattone in a golden chain. 

The unfruitful rock itself, impregn'd by thee. 
In dark retirement forms the lucid itone. 
The lively Di'mond drinks thy pureat rayi. 
Collected light, compact ; that, polisb'd bright, 
And all ita native liietre let abroad, 
Daies, as it sparldes on the fair-one's brcaat. 
With Tain ambition emulate her eyes. 
At thee the Bub; lights its deepening glow, 
And with a waring r«diaiic«io.-«fcti.%wj«^ 
From (hee Um Sapplmb, ioM.«Saei,'«i*«* 
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Its hue cerulean ; and» of evening tinot, 

The purple-streaming Amethyst is thine. 

With thy own smile the yellow Topaz bums j 

Nor deeper verdure dyes the robe of Spring, 

When first she gives it to the southern gale, 

Than the green Emerald shows. But, all combined, 

Thick through the whitening Opal play thy beams; 

Or, flying several from its surface, form 

A trembling variance of revolving hues. 

As the site varies in the gazer's hand. 

The very dead creation, from thy touch, * 

Assumes a mimic Irfe. By thee refin'd, 
In brighter mazes the relucent stream 
Plays o'er the mead. The precipice abrupt> 
Projecting horror on the blacken'd flood. 
Softens at thy return. The desert joys 
Wildly, through all his melancholy bounds. 
Rude ruins glitter ; and the briny deep. 
Seen from some pointed promontory's top. 
Far to the blue horizon's utmost verge, 
Kestless, reflects a floating gleam. But this, 
And all the much-transported Muse can sing. 
Are to thy beauty, dignity, and use. 
Unequal far, great delegated source 
Of light, and life, and grace, and joy, below ! 
How shall I then attempt to sing of Him 
Who, Light himself, in uncreated light 
Invested deep, dwells awfully retir'd 
From mortal eye, or angels' purer ken ? 
Whose single smile has, from the first of time, 
FiJI'd, orerdowing, all those lamps oi\iea\ei^ 
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That beam for ever througli the boundless sky; 
But, should he hide his face, the astonished sun, ; 
And all th' eztinguish'd stars, would loosening reel 
Wide from their spheres, and Chaos come again« 

And yet, was every faltering tongue of Man, 
Almighty Father I sUent in thy praise, 
Thy works themselves would raise a general voice; 
Even in the depths of solitary woods. 
By human foot untrod, proclaim thy power. 
And to the quire celestial Thee resound. 
The eternal cause, support, and end, of all ! 

To me be Nature's volume broad displayed; .^ 
And to peruse its all-instructing page, ^ 

Or, haply catching inspiration thence, 
Some easy passage, raptured, to translate, \ 
My sole. delight; as through the falling glooms^ 
Pensive I stray, or, with the rising dawn. 
On Fancy's eagle-wing excursive soar. 

Now, flaming up the heavens, the potent sun 
Melts into limpid air the high-rais'd clouds, 
And morning fogs, that hover'd round the hills 
In particoloured bands, till wide unveil'd 
The face of Nature shines, from where earth seems, 
Far-stretch'd around, to meet the bending sphere. 

Half in a blush of clustering roses lost, 
Dew-dropping Coolness to the shade retires; 
There, on the verdant turf or flowery bed. 
By gelid founts and careless rills, to muse ; 
While tyrant Heat, dispreading through the sky. 
With rapid sway, his burning influence darts 
On man, and beast, and herb, and tepid stream. 
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Who can, impitjmg, gee the flowery nas, 
Shed by the morn, their new'flush'd bloom renga. 
Before the parching beam P So fade the fair^ 
When fevers reyel through their azure Teinfc 
But one, the lofty follower of the sun, 
Sad when he sets, shuts up her yellow leaves^ 
Drooping all night; and, when he warm itrtonu^ 
Points her enamour'd bosom to his ray< 

Home, from his morning task, the swain retreats ; 
His flock before him stepping to the fold ; 
While the full-udder'd mother lows around 
The cheerful eottage, then expecting food, 
The food of innocence and health I The daw, 
The rook, and magpie, to the grey-grown oaLa 
That the calm Tillage in thehr rerdant arms> 
Sheltering, embrace, direct their lazy flight; 
Where on the mingling boughs they sit embower'd^ 
All the hot noon, till cooler hours arise. 
Faint, underneath, the household fowls conTvno; 
And, in a comer of the buzzing shade, 
The house>dog, with the vacant greyhound, lies 
Out-stretch'd and sleepy. In his slumbers, one 
Attacks the nightly thief, and one exults 
O'er hill and dale ; till, waken'd by the wasp, 
They starting snap. Nor shall the muse disdain 
To let the little noisy summer-race 
Live in her lay, and flutter through her song; 
"Not mean, though simple : to the sun allied, 
From him they draw their animating fire. 

WJak'd by his warmer ray, the reptile young 
Come wing'd abroad, by the lighfc aii u^>aoxittft, 
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Lighter and full of aouL From every chink 
And secret corner, where they slept away 
The wintry storms ; or rising from their tomba. 
To higher life; by myriads forth at once, 
Swarming they pour j of all the varied hues 
Their beauty-beaming parent can disclose. 
Ten thousand forms, ten thousand different tribes 
People the blaze. To sunny waters some 
By fatal instinct fly; where on the pool 
They, sportive, wheel ; or, sailing down the stream. 
Are snatch'd immediate by the quick>ey'd trout 
Or darting salmon. Through the green-wood glade 
Some love to stray ; there lodg'd, amus*d, and fed, 
In the fireth leaf. Luxurious, others make 
The meads their choice, and visit ev'ry flow*r, 
And every latent herb, for the sweet task, 
To propagate their kinds ; and where to wrap, 
In what soft beds, their young yet undisdos'd, 
Employs their tender care. Some to the house, 
The fold, the dairy, hungry, bend their flight. 
Sip round the pail, or taste the curdling cheese. 
Oft, inadvertent, from the milky stream 
They meet their fate ; or weltering in the bowl, 
With powerless wings around them wrapp'd, expire. 

But chief to heedless flies the window proves 
A constant death ; where, gloomily retir'd. 
The villain spider lives, cunning and fierce. 
Mixture abhorr'd ! Amid a mangled heap 
Of carcasses, in eager watch he sits, 
O'erlooking all his waving snares aroxucA. 
Near the dire ceU the dieai^^e^^QsA^^^'^ ^^ 



52 SUMUSIL 

Fosses: as oft the ruffian shows his front. 

The prey at last ensnared, he dreadful darts^ 

With rapid glide, along the leaning line ; 

And, fixing in the wretch his cruel fangs, 

Strikes backward, grimly pleas'd : the flutfring wing 

And shriller sound declare extreme distress, 

And ask the helping, hospitable hand. [ 

Besounds the liying surface of the ground. 
Nor undelightful is the ceaseless hum. 
To him who muses through the woods at noon ; 
Or drowsy shepherd, as he lies reclin'd. 
With half-shut eyes, beneath the floating shado 
Of willows grey, close crowding o*er the brook. 

Gradual, from these what numerous kinds descend. 
Evading e'en the microscopic eye I 
Full nature swarms with life ; one wondrous mass 
Of animals, or atoms organised. 
Waiting the vital breath, when Parent-Heaven 
Shall bid his spirit blow. The hoary fen. 
In putrid streams, emits the living cloud 
Of pestilence. Through subterranean cells. 
Where searching sun-beams scarce can find a way. 
Earth animated heaves. The flowery leaf 
Wants not its soft inhabitants. Secure 
Within its winding citadel, the stone 
Holds multitudes. But chief the forest«boughs. 
That dance unnumber'd to the playful breeze. 
The downy orchard, and the melting pulp 
Of mellow fruit, the nameless nations feed 
Of evanescent insects. Where the pool 
Stands mantled o'er with green, invisiblo 
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Amid the floating verdure, millions stray. 
Each liquid, too, whether it pierces, soothes. 
Inflames, refreshes, or exalts, the taste. 
With various forms abounds. Nor is the stream 
Of purest crystal, nor the lucid air. 
Though one transpai'ent vacancy it seems. 
Void of their unseen people. These, concealed 
By the kind heart of forming Heaven, escape 
The grosser eye of man; for, if the worlds 
In worlds inclos'd should on his senses burst, 
From cates ambrosial and the ncctar'd bowl 
He would abhorrent turn, and, in dead night, 
When silence sleeps o'er all, be stunn'd with noise. 

Let no presuming impious railer tax 
Creatiye Wisdom, as if aught was form'd 
In vain, or not for admirable ends. 
Shall little haughty Ignorance pronounce 
His works unwise, of which the smallest part 
Exceeds the narrow vision of her mind? 
As if, upon a fuU*proportion'd dome. 
On swelling columns heav'd, the pride of art, 
A critic-fly, whose feeble ray scarce spreads 
An inch around, with blind presumption bold. 
Should dare to tax the structure of the whole. 
And lives the man whose universal eye 
Has swept at once the imbounded scheme of things, 
Mark'd their dependence so, and firm accord. 
As with unfaltering accent to conclude 
That this availeth nought ? Has any seen 
The mighty chain of bein^^ VoesiKisKa-^^^KSsscvi. 
From infinite ]^rfeo\i\c«i\a >Js^\stNs5«- 
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Of dreay notluiig, desolate abysi I 

From which, astoniith'd thought, recoiling, tarns ? 

Till then, alone let zealoua praise ascend, 

And hjmns of holy wonder, to that Power 

Whose wisdom shines as lovely on our mind^ 

As on our smiling eyes his servant-sun. 

Thick in yon stream of light, a thousand ways, 
Upward, and downward, thwarting, and convolv'd. 
The quivering nations sport; till, tempest- wing'c^ 
Fierce winter sweeps them &om the face of dfrj, 
E*en so, luxurious* men unheeding pass 
An idle summer-life in fortune's shine, 
A season's glittor \ Thus they flutter on 
From toy to tpy, frpm vanity to vioe^ 
Till, blown ^wiiy by d^ath, oblivion comes 
Behind, and strikes them from the book of life. 

Now swaipms the village o'er the jovial mend : 
The rustic youth, brown with meridian toil. 
Healthful and strong j full as the summer-ros0^ 
Blown by prevailing suns, the ruddy maid, 
Half-nakod, swelling on the sight, and all 
Her kindled graces burning o'er her cheek. 
Even stooping age is here ; and infant hands 
Trail the long rake, or, with the fragrant load 
O'ercharg'd, amid the kind oppression roll. 
Wide flies the tedded grain : all in a row 
Advancing broad, or wheeling round the field. 
They spread their breathing harvest to the sun. 
That throws refreshful round a rural smell ; 
Or, as they rake the green-appearing ground^ 
And drive the 4us]i;y wave along the luead, 
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Tho russet haycock ri<H>3 thick behind, 
In order gny ; while, heard from dale to dale, 
AVaking tho brci^zo, resouudd the blcuded vuioo 
Of happy labour, love, and EKX'ial gloc. 

Or, rushing thence, in one diffui*iTc band. 
They drive the troubled llDcks. by many a dog 
CompeU'd, to where the mazy-running brook 
Forms the deep pool ; this bank abrupt and hi<;!i, 
And that fair spreading in a pebbled ehore. 
Urg'd to the giddy briuk, much is the toil, 
The clamour much, of men, and boys, and dogs, 
Ere the soft fearful people to the flood 
Commit their woolly sides; and oft the swain, 
On some impatient seising, hurls them in. 
Embolden'd then, nor hesitating more, 
Fast, last, they plunge amid tho flashing waTa, 
And panting labour to the farthest shore i 
Bcpcated this, till deep the woU-wash'd fleece 
Has drunk the flood, and from his lively haunt 
Tho trout is banish'd by the sordid stream. 
Heavy, and dripping, to the breezy brow 
Slow move the harmless race ; where, as thoy spread 
Their swelling treasures to tho sunny roy, 
Inly disturb'*!, and wondering what this wild 
Outrageous tumult means, their loud coni])laints 
The country fill ; and, toss'd from roc>k to rook. 
Incessant bleatings run around the hills. 
At last, of snowy wliite, the gathered flocks 
Are in the wattled pen innumerous press'd. 
Head abova head; and, ran^'dmlvsafc^twH^^ 
The BhepheT<U »!t, «cA^\«X.VJQfc vPaa^Sis^'^'^^^^" 
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The housewife waite to toSihu Hmej storeg, 
With all her gaj-dmli maids attending round. 
One, chief » in giaoions dignify enihron*d. 
Shines o'er the rest, the pastoral queen, and njn 
Her smiles, sweet-beaming, on her shepherd-khig; 
While the glad eirole round them yield thmr soida 
To festive mirth, and wit that knows no galL 
Meantime their joyous task gOM on apace. 
Some, mingling, stir the melted tar, and som^ 
Beep on the new-sh(»n vagrant's heaving side> 
To stamp his master's cypher ready stand. 
Others the unwilling wether drag along ; 
And, glorying in his might, the sturdy boy 
Holds by the twisted horns the indignant ram. 
Behold, where bound, and d its robe bereft 
By needy man, that all>depending lord. 
How meek, how patient, the mild creature lies ! 
What softness in its melancholy face, 
What dumb-complaining innocence appears I 
Fear not, ye gentle tribes, 'tis not the knife 
Of horrid slaughter that is o'er you wav'd. 
"No ; 'tis the tender swain's well-guided sheati^ 
Who, having now, to pay his annual care, 
Borrow'd your fleece, to you a cumbrous load. 
Will send you bounding to your hills again. 
A simple scene ! Yet hence Britannia sees 
Her solid grandeur rise : hence she commanda 
The exalted stores of every brighter clime; 
The treasures of the sun, without his rage. 
JECence, fervent all with culture, toil, and arts, 
W/de glows her land : her dread£>i\. ^^onx^ot l&saico 
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Bides o'er the waves sublime, and now, eren now, 
Impending hangs o'er Grallia's humbled coast; 
Hence rules the circling deep, and awes the world. 

Tis raging noon ; and, vertical, the sun 
Darts on the head direct his forceful rajs. 
O'er heaven and earth, far as the ranging cjo 
Can sweep, a dazzling deluge reigns ; and all. 
From pole to pole, is undistinguish'd blaze. 
|n vain the sight, dejected to the ground. 
Stoops for relief: thence hot ascending steams 
And keen reflection pain. Deep to the root 
Of vegetation parch'd, the cleaving fields 
And slippery lawn an arid hue disclose, 
Blast fancy's bloom, and wither e'en the soul. 
Echo no more returns the cheerful sound 
Of sharpening scythe : the mower, sinking, heaps 
O'er him the humid hay, with flow'rs porfum'd ; 
And scarce a chirping grasshopper is heard 
Throuii^h the dumb mead. Distressful nature pants. 
The very streams look languid from afar ; 
Or, through the unshelter'd glade, impatient seem 
To hurl into the covert of the grove. 

All-conquering heat ! oh ! intermit thy wrath ! 
And on my throbbing temples potent thus 
Beam not so fierce! Incessant still you flow ; 
And still another fervent flood succeeds, 
Pour'd on the head profuse. In vain I sigh. 
And restless turn, and look around for night. 
Night is far o£f ; and hotter hours approach. 
Thrice-happy he who, on the sunless side 
Of « romantic mountain, ioce&V^sswxil^ 
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Benoatii tiw wbolewiUaetoil duid» imHsmi 

Or, in fhe gelid mnnut, woodUaa-tnoog^, 

And f^*esh bedew'd with trer-qioaiiiif ifereanu^ 

Sits coolly calm, wliile aU tiie mM wlthoaft, 

Unsatisfied, and nok, toiBM in noom 

Emblem inatraotive d the ▼irtttooi mail. 

Who keeps his temper'd mind aerene and poM^ 

And every passion aptly harmomi'df 

Amid a jarring world with vice inflam'd. •. 

Welcome, ye shades I ye bowery thiokettt hail I 
Te lofty pines 1 ye venerable oaks I 
Ye ashes wild, resounding o'er the steep I 
Delicious is your shelter to the aonl. 
As to the hunted hart tiie sallying spring. 
Or stream fiill-ilowittg, tiuit his awellihg sldea 
Laves, as he floats along Hba horbag'd brink. 
Cool thro* the neF?«e your pleasing oomlbrt glldaa. 
The heart beats glad : the fresh-expanded eye 
And ear resume their watoh i the sinews knit ; 
And life shoots swift through aU the lightened llmbat 

Around th' adjoining brook, that purls along 
The vocal grove, now fretting o*er a rock, 
Now scarcely moving through a reedy pool, 
Now starting to a sudden stream, and now 
Grently diffos'd into a limpid plain, 
A various group the herds and flocks compose i 
Bural confusion ! on the grassy bank 
Some ruminating lie ; while others stand 
Half in the flood, and often bending sip 
^/le circling' surface. In the middle drocfpt 
The strong Jaborioua ox, oi honest fstmSh 
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nar^ Hitaibv "^ "■'■^ l>i* viit^il^ ^■ 
U^ fly Ui dmilMn, if [MvdiiDM ■ U^ 
Of Mfiy c*daiM baton on tha hnd, 
natMcrtlfng MMtttn finm lh> ihdki* brac^ 
In wmA rflwiih itwm^ lOMBg tbi foui, 
naj (am tb* kB«p«l'l mitt, and Moat tha pUn, 
Ihtongh all the bii^ MTsri^ of iDoai 
Wldkt front tbmi labooring broula, a iuOtrv mooa, 
Tliniinliin. ma* Lnr-baUoiriiig maud th* hilU. 

Oft in fiiii •Bstoo, too^ tha hum, pronk'd, 
VUla Ua bir Boam foil of qiiiila (wdl, 
SkanUing «tb t%oiir,iB tha bMrt of blixi^ 
Bii*ingathiU^bnaa,aod,o'arlha Aeldrf'aa'd, 
Snta on tb* ^oomr flood, with itaadfiwt eja, 
Andhatrtaatoin^dloAarj Umammaohsat, 
iMxoiiant aid anot, tha ■■«* rf rtranfU^ 
Bean down the <woiiBg itnaiBi qoanddaai lua 

tbinti 
Hb Ukai t]ia riTa at radoobled dno^ta, 
And, with wida noalrils aooHiof, ikiDU the war*. 

Still let ma ^ooa into the midnight depth 
Of jondw glow, of rfderi, la^aat g™rth. 
That, fimning ^k in ail a woodlaDd qui>S 
Hadaalertlwiaaantbaaaatli. A(<He(]^^>^ 
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And all is awful, listening gloom around. 

These are the haunts of meditation, these 
The scenes where ancient bards the inspiring breath 
Ecstatic felt ; and, from this world retir'd, 
Convers'd with angels and immortal forms, 
On gracious errands bent : to save the fall 
Of virtue struggling on the brink of vice; 
In waking whispers and repeated dreams. 
To hint pure thought, and warn the favoured soul 
For future trials fated to prepare; 
To prompt the poet, who devoted gives 
His muse to better themes ; to soothe the pangs 
Of dying worth, and from the patriot's breast 
(Backward to mingle in detested war. 
But foremost when engag'd) to turn the death ; 
And numberless such offices of love. 
Daily and nightly, zealous to perform. 

Shook sudden from the bosom of the sky, 
A thousand shapes or glide athwart the dusk, 
Or stalk majestic on. Deop-rous'd, I feel 
A sacred terror, a severe delight, 
Creep thro' my mortal frame ; and thus, methii 
A voice, than human more, the abstracted ear 
Of fancy strikes : ** Be not of us afraid, 
Poor kindred man ! thy fellow-creatures, we 
From the same Parent Power our beings drev 
The same our Lord, and laws, and great purs 
Once, some of us, like thee, through stormy 1 
Tuil'd, tempest-beaten, ere we could attain 
TA/s bolj calm, tbia harmony of mind, 
•yjiere puritj and pe&oo imminglo chaxm 
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Thon fear not us; but, with responsive song, 

Amid these dim recesses, undisturb'd 

By noisy folly and discordant vice, 

Of nature sing with us, and nature's God. 

Here, frequent, at the visionary hour. 

When musing midnight reigns, or silent noon, 

Angelio harps are in full concert heard. 

And Toices chanting from the wood-orown'd hill. 

The deepening dale, or inmost sylvan glade i 

A privilege bestow'd by us, alone, 

On contemplation, or the haliow'd ear 

Of poet, swelling to seraphic strain." 

And art thou, Stanley,* of that sacred band P 
Alas I for us too soon ! Though rais'd above 
The reach of human pain, above the flight 
Of human joy ; yet, with a mingled ray 
Of sadlypleas'd remembrance, must thou feel 
A mother's love, a mother's tender woe ; 
Who seeks thee still, in many a former scene ; 
Seeks thy fair form, thy lovely-beaming eyes, 
Thy pleasing converse, by gay lively sense 
Inspir'd, where moral wisdom mildly shone, 
Without the toil of art, and virtue glow'd 
In all her smiles, without forbidding pride. 
But, O thou best of parents! wipe thy tears $ 
Or rather to parental nature pay 
The tears of grateful joy, who for a while 
licnt thee this younger self, this opening bloom 
Of thy enlighten'd mind and gentle worth. 

♦ A young lady, weU kno^m V^ V\vfe w&»Rst>'^^'=» ^vs.^-'Ss- 
the age of eighteen, in Vki^ -j^as "^'^^ 
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Believe the muse : the wintiy blast of death 
Kills not the buds of virtuo : no, they spread, 
Beneath the heavenly beam of bright«r suns, 
Through endless ages, into higher powers. 
Thus, up the mount, in airy vision rapt, 
I stray, regardless whither, till the sound 
Of a near fall of water every sense 
Wakes &om the charm of thought : swift ihHnkiii|^ 

back, 
I^eck my steps, and view the broken scene. 
Smooth to the shelving brink, a copious flood 
Bolls fair and placid ; where, collected all 
In one impetuous torrent, down the steep 
It thundering shoots, and shakes the country rOttHd. 
At first, an axure sheet, it rushes broad. 
Then, whitening by degrees, as prone it folk, 
And from the loud resounding rocks below 
Dash'd in a cloud of foam, it sends aloft 
A hoary mist, and forms a ceaseless shower. 
I "Not can the tortur'd wave here find repose ; 

But, raging still amid the shaggy rooks, 
^ "Now flashes o'er the scatter'd fragments, now 
j Aslant the hollow'd channel rapid darts ; 
! And, falling fast fronv gradual slope to slopdj 
I With wild infracted course and lessen*d roafi 
I It gains a safer bed, and steals, at last, 
Along the mazes of the quiet vale. 

Invited from the cliff, to whose dark broW 
\ He clings, the steep-ascending eagle soars, 
Tfy^Ii upward piniona, through the flood of day^ 
^^c^ giving full his bosom to the blaze, 
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Gains on the sun ; while all tbe tuneful race, 
Smit by afflictive noon, disordered droop, 
Beep in the thicket; or, &om bower to bower 
Besponsive, force an interrupted strain. 
The stock-dove only through the forest cooes, 
Mournfully hoarse ; oft ceasing from his plaint^ 
Short interval of weary woe ! Again 
The sad idea of his murder'd mat«. 
Struck &om his side by savage fowler's guile, 
Across his fancy comes ; and then resounds 
A louder song of sorrow through the grove. 

Beside the dewy border let me sit, 
All in the freshness of the humid air; 
There in that hollow'd rock, grotesque and wild, 
An ample chair moss-lin'd, and over-head 
By flowering umbrage shaded; where the bee 
Strays diligent, and with th' extracted balm 
Of fragrant woodbine loads his little thigh. 

Now, while I taste the sweetness of the shade, 
While nature lies around deep lull'd in noon, 
Now come, bold fancy, spread a daring flight. 
And view the wonders of the Torrid Zone : 
Climes unrelenting ! with whose rage compar'd. 
Ton blaze is feeble, and yon skies are cooL 
See how, at once, the bright e£fulgent sun, 
Bising direct, swift chases from the sky 
The short-liv*d twilight ; and with ardent blaze 
Looks gaily fierce through all the dazzling air. 
He mounts his throne ; but, kind, before him scnrls, 
Issuing from out the portals of the morn^ 
The general bxeeze, to TDi\;ii:^«.\A V^^^<k 
20O ^ 
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And breathe refraehment on a faintiof iroild.'* 

Great are the scenes, with dreadftil beadtf cgrawn'd 

And barbarous wealth, that see, esoh eiroUng year, 

Betuming suns and doable leasonat pato t 

Socks rich in g^cms, and mountainfl Idg with xninety 

That on the high equator ridgy rise. 

Whence many a bursting stream auriferous playii 

Majestic woods of every Tigorous green, 

Stage above stage, high waving o'er the hiUs; 

Or to the far horizon wide diffus'd, 

A boundless deep immensitj of shade. 

Here lofty trees, to ancient song unknowB, 

The noble sons of potent heat and floods 

Prone-rushing from the clouds, rear high to heaven 

Their thorny stems, and broad around them throw 

Meridian gloom. Here, in eternal prime^ 

TJnnumber'd fruits, of keen delicious taste 

And vital spirit, drink, amid the cliffs 

And burning sands that bank the shrubby vales^ 

Bedoubled day; yet in their rugged coats 

A friendly juice to cool its rage contain. 

Bear me, Pomona ! to thy citron groves ; 
To where the lemon and the piercing lime. 
With the deep orange, glowing through the green. 
Their lighter glories bond. Lay me reclin'd 

* Which blows constantly, between the tropics, from the 
east, or the collateral points, the north>east and soath- 
east: caused by the pressure of the rarefied air on that be- 
fore it, according to the diurnal motion of the sun from 
east to west. 
fJa all ch'mntea between the tropics, the snu, as he pas- 
^^f^off repasaea in bis annual motion, is twice a year ver- 
«w^ frlue^ produces this eite6t» 
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Beneath the spreading tamarind, that shakes, 
Fann'd by the breeze, its feyer-cooling fruit. 
Peep in the night the massy locust sheds, 
Quench my hot limbs; or lead me through the maze. 
Embowering endless, of the Indian fig ; • 
Or, thrown at gayer ease, on some fair brow. 
Let me behold, by breezy murmurs cool'd, 
Broad o'er my head the yerdant cedar wave. 
And high paknetos lift their graceful shade : 
Or, stretch'd amid these orchards of the sun. 
Give me to drain the cocoa's milky bowl. 
And from the palm to draw its freshening wine. 
More bounteous far than all the frantic juice 
Which Bacchus pours. Nor, on its slender twigs 
Low-bending, be the full pomegranate scom'd; 
Nor, creeping through the woods, the gelid race 
Of berries. Oft in humble station dwells 
Unboastful worth, aboye fastidious pomp : 
Witness, thou best Anana! thou the pride 
Of vegetable life, beyond whate*er 
The poets imag'd in the golden age. 
Quidc let me strip thee of thy tufty coat. 
Spread thy ambrosial stores, and feast with Jove I 

From these the prospect varies. Plains immense 
Lie stretch'd below, interminable meads 
And vast savannahs, where the wandering eye, 
Unfixt, is in a verdant ocean lost. 
Another Flora there, of bolder hues 
And richer sweets, beyond our garden's pride, 
Flays o'er the fields, and iho^^T%^w^^0DL«vi^^^«^^'5'=sSw 

Exuberant spring ; ioi oi\. t^i<a^ ^«5^«^^ ^^^"^ 
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Their green embroider'd robe to fiery brown^ 
And swift to green again, as scorching sons. 
Or streaming dews and torrent rains, prevaiL 

Along these lonely regions, where, retir'd 
From little scenes o£ art, great nature dwells 
In awful solitude, and nought is seen 
But the wild herds that own no master's stall,' 
Prodigious riyers roll their £[itt'ning seas ; 
On whose luxuriant herbage, half-conceal'd, 
Like a fallen cedar, far diffus'd his train, 
Cas'd in green scales, the crocodile extends. 
The flood disparts s behold ! in plaited mail, 
Behemoth* rears his head. Glano'd ^m his side, 
The darted steel in idle shirers flies. 
He fearless walks the plain, or seeks the hills. 
Where, as he crops his raried fare, the herds. 
In widening circle round, forget their food. 
And at the harmless stranger wondering gaze. 

Peaceful beneath primeval trees, that cast 
Their ample shade o'er Niger's yellow stream. 
And where the Ganges rolls his sacred wave. 
Or mid the central depth of blackening woods. 
High rais'd in solemn theatre around. 
Leans the huge elephant, wisest of brutes I 
Oh ! truly wise ! with gentle might endow'd: 
Though powerful, not destructive ! Here he sees 
Bevolving ages sweep the changeful earth, 
And empires rise and fall ; regardless he 
Of what the never-resting race of men 
J*j-ojeot^ tbrice-happj could he 'scape their guile, 

' The AJppopoUanuB, or river-horse. 
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VTho mine, from cruel ayarice, his st^ps ; 
Or with his towery grandeur swell their state. 
The pride of kings ! or else his strength pervert, 
And bid him rage amid the mortal fray, 
Astonish'd at the madness of mankind. 

Wide o'er the winding umbrage of the floods. 
Like vivid blossoms glowing from afar. 
Thick swarm the brighter birds. For nature's hand, 
That with a sportive vanity has deck'd 
The plumy nations, there her gayest hues 
Profusely pours. But if she bids them shine, 
Array*d in all the beauteous beams of day, 
Tet, frugal still, she humbles them in song.* 
Kor envy we the gaudy robes they lent 
Proud Montezuma's realm, whose legions cast 
A boundless radiance waving on the sun. 
While Philomel is ours ; while, in our shades, 
Through the soft silence of the listening night. 
The sober-suited songstress trills her lay. 

But come, my muse, the desert-barrier burst, 
A wild expanse of lifeless sand and sky ; 
And, swifter than the toiling caravan, 
Shoot o*er the vale of Sennar; ardent climb 
The Nubian mountains, and the secret bounds 
Of jealous Abyssinia boldly pierce. 
Thou art no ruffian, who, beneath the mask 
Of social commerce, com'st to rob their wealth; 
No holy fury thou, blaspheming Heaven, 

* In all the regions of the torrid zone, the birdSt thoncK 
more beautiful in their ^UunA;^<b« «t^ ^^ax^^^ Ns* >i^X'«s»> 
xnelodious than outs. 
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Witli consecrated steel to stab their peace, 
A-nd through the land, yet red from ciyil wounds^ 
To spread the purple tyranny of Borne. 
Thou, like the harmless bee, may'st freely range 
From mead to mead, bright with exalted flowers ; 
From jasmine grove to grove may'st wander gay, 
Through palmy shades and aromatic woods 
That grace the plains, invest the peopled hills, 
And up the more than Alpine mountains wave* 
There on the breezy simimit, spreading fair, 
For many a league; or on stupendous rocks. 
That from the sun-redoubling valley lift. 
Cool to the middle air, their lawny tops ; 
Where palaces, and fanes, and villas rise ; 
And gardens smile around, and cultur'd fields ; 
And fountains gush ; and careless herds and flocks ■ 
Securely stray; a world within itself. 
Disdaining all assault : there let me draw 
Ethereal soul, there drink reviving gales. 
Profusely breathing from the spicy groves 
And vales of fragrance ; there at distance hear 
The roaring floods and cataracts that sweep 
From disembowerd earth the virgin gold ; 
And o'er the varied landscape, restless, rove. 
Fervent with life of every fairer kind : 
A land of wonders ! which the sun still eyes 
With ray direct, as of the lovely realm 
Enamour'd, and delighting there to dwell. 

How chang*d the scene ! In blazing height of noon. 
The sun, oppress'd, is phmg*d in thickest gloom. 
fit.ill horror reigns, a dreaiy twilight round. 
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Of struggling night and day malignant mix'd. 
For, to the hot equator crowding fast, 
Where, highly rarefied, the yielding air 
Admits their stream, incessant vapours roll. 
Amazing clouds on clouds continual heaped; 
Or whirl'd tempestuous by the gusty wind, 
Or silent borne along, heavy and slow, 
With the big stores of steaming oceans charg*d. 
Meantime, amid these upper seas, condensed 
Around the cold aerial mountain's brow. 
And by conflicting winds together dash'd. 
The thunder holds his black tremendous throne. 
From cloud to cloud the rending lightnings rage ; 
Till, in the furious elemental war 
Dissolv*d, the whole precipitated mass 
Unbroken floods and solid torrents pours. 

The treasures these, hid from the bounded search 
Of ancient knowledge ; whence, with annual pomp, 
Eich king of floods ! o'erflows the swelling Nile. 
From his two springs in Gojam*s sunny realm. 
Pure-welling out, he, through the lucid lake 
Of fair Dambea, rolls his infant stream. 
There, by the Naiads nurs'd, he sports away 
His playful youth, amid the fragrant isles, 
That with unfading verdure smile around. 
Ambitious, thence the manly river breaks ; 
And, gathering many a flood, and copious fed 
With all the mellow'd treasures of the sky, 
Winds in progressive majesty along. 
Through splendid kingdoms now devQil^^'«kVia»%sssas:.^ 
Sow wanders 'wiiiA. cJ «t wJii^.^1 X^t^sJw^ 
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Of life-deserted sand; till, glad to quit 
The joyless desert, down the Nubian roek0, 
From thundering steep to steep, he pours his urn ; 
And Egypt joys beneath the spreading wave. 

His brother "Nig&t, too, and all the floods 
In which the full-form'd maids of A£ric lare 
Their jetty limbs ; and all that from the tract 
Of woody mountains stret.ch*d through gorgeous Ind 
Pall on Cormanders coast, or Malabar ; 
From Menam's* orient stream, that nightly shines 
With insect lamps, to where Aurora sheds 
On Tndus' smiling banks the rosy shower : 
All, at this bounteous season, ope their urns, 
And pour untoiling harvest o'er the land. 

Nor less thy world, Columbus, drinks, refreshed. 
The lavish moisture of the melting year. 
Wide o'er his isles, the branching Oronoque 
Bolls a brown deluge, and the native drives 
To dwell aloft on life-sufficing trees. 
At once his dome, his robe, his food, and arms. 
Swell'd by a thousand streams, impetuous hurl'd 
From all the roaring Andes, huge descends 
The mighty Orellana.f Scarce the muse 
Dares stretch her wing o'er this enormous mciss 
Of rushing water ; scarce she dares attempt 
The sea-like Plata, to whose dread expanse, 
Continuous depth, and wondrous length of course, 

• The river that runs through Siam ; on jrhose banks a 
rsst multitude ot those insects called fire-files make a beau- 
ti/'aJ appearance in the night. 

fTha river of the Axn&zon&« 
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Our floods are rilla. With unabated force, 

In silent dignity they sweep along, 

And traverse realms unknown, and blooming wilds 

And fruitful deserts, worlds of solitude, 

Where the sun smiles and seasons teem in vain. 

Unseen, and unenjoy'd. Forsaking these. 

O'er peopled plains they fair diffusive flow. 

And many a nation feed, and circle safe. 

In their soft bosom, many a happy isle, 

The seat of blameless Pan, yet undisturbed 

Sy Christian crimes and Europe's cruel sons. 

Thus, pouring on, they proudly seek the deep. 

Whose vanquish'd tide, recoiling from the shock, 

Yields to the liquid weight of half the globe; 

And Ocean trembles from his green domain. 

But what avails this wondrous waste of wealth. 
This gay profusion of luxurious bliss. 
This pomp of nature ? What their balmy meads. 
Their powerful herds, and Ceres void of pain ? 
By vagrant birds dispers'd, and wafting winds, 
What their unplanted fruits ? what the cool draughtsi 
The ambrosial food, rich gums, and spicy health, 
Their forests yield ? their toiling insects what. 
Their silky pride, and vegetable robes ? 
Ah I what avail their fatal treasures, hid 
Deep in the bowels of the pitying earth, 
Golcunda's gems, and sad Potosi's mines ; 
Where dwelt the gentlest children of the sun ? 
What all that Afric's golden rivers roll, 
Her odorous woods, and shining ivot^ «.t«x^^\ 
Ill-fated race I the Boftenan^ta^.^ Cki ^^-aR^^ 
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Whate*er the humanizing muses teaeh ; 
The god-like wisdom of the tempered breast ; 
Progressive truth, the patient force of thought ; 
Investigation cakn, whose silent powers 
Command the world; the light that leads to heaven; 
Kind equal rule, the government of laws. 
And all -protecting freedom, which alone 
Sustains the name and dignity of man : 
These are not theirs. The parent sun himself 
Seems o'er this world of slaves to tyrannize ; 
And, with oppressive ray, the roseate bloom 
Of beauty blasting, gives the gloomy hue 
And feature gross; or worse, to ruthless deeds, 
Mad jealousy, blind rage, and fell revenge. 
Their fervid spirit fires. Love dwells not there, 
The soft regards, the tenderness of life. 
The heart-shed tear, the ineffable delight 
Of sweet humanity : these court the beam 
Of milder climes ; in selfish fierce desire. 
And the wild fury of voluptuous sense. 
There lost. The very brute creation there 
This rage partakes, and bums with horrid fire, 
Lo ! the green serpent, from his dark abode, 
Which even imagination fears to tread. 
At noon, forth-issuing, gathers up his train 
In orbs immense, then, darting out anew. 
Seeks the refreshing fount, by which diffus'd, 
He throws his folds; and .while, with threafning 
tongue 
And ffeatbful jawa erect, the monster curls 
■B^is faming crest, all other thirst, ap]^a\\^> 
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Or shivering flies, or clieck*d at distance stands, 
Kor dares approach. But still more direful he, 
The small close-lurking minister of fate. 
Whose high-concocted venom through the vein.. 
A rapid lightning darts, arresting swift 
The vital current. Form'd to humble man, 
This child of vengeful nature I There, sublim'd 
To fearless lust of blood, the savage race 
Boam, licens'd by the shading hour of guilt 
And foul misdeed, when the pure day has shut 
His sacred eye. The tiger darting fierce 
Impetuous on the prey his glance has doom'd ; 
The lively-shining leopard, speckled o*er 
With many a spot, the beauty of the waste ; 
And, scorning all the taming arts of man^ 
The keen hyssna, fellest of the fell : 
These, rushing from the inhospitable woods 
Of Mauritania, or the tufted isles 
That verdant rise amid the Lybian wild, 
Innumerous glare around their shaggy king, * 
Majestic, stalking o'er the printed sand; 
And, with imperious and repeated roars. 
Demand their fated food. The fearful flocks 
Crowd near the guardian swain : the nobler herds, 
Where, round their lordly bull, in rural ease, 
They ruminating lie, with horror hear 
The coming rage. The awaken*d village starts; 
And to her fluttering breast the mother strains 
Her thoughtless infant. From the pirate's den. 
Or stem Morocco's tyrant faxL^^ eac.«.^*<L» 
The wretch half ^mshfta iox\3aa\iOTv^ ^^.^^\ 
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While, uproar all, the wilderness resounds. 
From Atlas eastward to the frighted Nile. 

Unhappy he ! who, from the first of joys. 
Society, cut off, is left alone 
Amid this world of death. Day after day. 
Sad on the jutting eminence he sits, 
And views the main that ever toils below ; 
Still fondly forming, in the farthest Tfflrge, 
Where the round ether mixes with the wave. 
Ships, dim-discover*d, dropping from the clouds. 
At eyening to the setting sun he turns 
A mournful eye ; and down his dying heart 
Sinks helpless, while the wonted roar is up, 
And hiss continual through the tedious night. 
Yet here, even here, into these black abodes 
Of monsters, unappall'd, from stooping Borne 
And guilty CsBsar, Liberty retir'd, 
Her Cato following through Numidian wilds; 
Disdainful of Campania's gentle plains. 
And all the green delights Ausonia pours. 
When for them she must bend the servile knee^ 
And, fawning, take the q)lendid robber's boon. 

Nor stop the terrors of these regions here. 
Commission'd demons ofb, angels of wrath, 
Let loose the raging elements. Breath'd hot* 
From all the boundless furnace of the sky, 
And the wide-glittering waste of burning sand, 
A suffocating wind the pilgrim smites 
With instant death. Patient of thirst and tofl. 
Son of the desert, even the camel feels. 
Shot through his withered heart, the fiery blast. 
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Xh from ilie blaok-red ether, banting broad, 
SalHet the sadden whirlwind. Straight the sands, 
CommoT'd aroand, in gathering eddies play. 
JTeaier and nearer still they darkening come, 
!l!iD» viHl tiw general aU-inyolying storm 
flhrapi iqp^ the whole oontinuoas wilds arise ; 
^34 17 ^l>ttr noon^y fbont dejected thrown, 
Or foiik at nighl in sad disaatroos sleep, 
BMMathdoieMiding hiUs the caravan 

^ Isbofkd daapb In Oairo^a crowded streets, 
Xhtinqpaliint nwrehaaftk wondering, waits in yain; 
^ad MiH*ft i^ tairHiina aft Aa ipig delay. 

Bok duflf aft sea, wfaoaa 9nxj flexile wave 
Ob^yi Um Uaeft, th« aerial ftunnilt swells. 

' Jsk Um dntd ocean, nndnlating wide, 

Um zadiant line that girts the globe, 
oinUng ^j^hon,* whbl'd from point to point, 
all the rage of all the sky , 
^ad dive Bone^da* reign. Amid the heavens, 
lUael^ aeraia^ deep in a doody speckf 
OoMfMi^d, the mighty tempest brooding dwells. 
Of no ngndy avre to tiie skUfal eye, 
Viary and lim], the email prognostio hangs 
jUoA^ or on tiie promonfany's brow 
Kutenilifbfee. ▲ finnft daceitfid ealm, 
JL fluttering galOy the damon sends before 
n>lHqpitiiaqpffeading«uL Then down at once, 



* t!;fphanaiidIoBephla,»aasaof partiaiilar storms 
tarrieaaas, known onir between the tiopies. 

t6rika>rsalk»ttMOif49a»Vto«V«^r»»»^ 
Inft3N>U0«. 
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Precipitant, descends a nungled mass 

Of roaring winds, and flame, and rushing floods. 

In wild amazement fix'd the sailor stands. 

Art is too slow: by rapid fate oppressed, 

His broad- wing'd vessel drinks the whelming tide, 

Hid in the bosom of the black abyss. 

With such mad seas the daring Gama* fought, 

For many a day and many a dreadful night. 

Incessant, lab*ring round the stormy Cape, 

By bold ambition led, and bolder tldrst 

Of gold. ISor then from ancient gloom emdrg'd 

The rising world of trade : the genius, then, 

Of navigation, that, in hopeless idoth, 

Had slumbered on the vast Atlantic deep 

For idle ages, starting, heard, at last. 

The Lusitanian prince,f who, heaven-inspir'd, 

To love of useful glory rous'd mankind. 

And in unbounded commerce mix'd the world. 

Increasing still the terrors of these storms, 
His jaws horrific arm'd with threefold fate. 
Here dwells the direful shark. Lur'd by the scent 
Of steaming crowds, of rank disease, and death. 
Behold ! he, rushing, cuts the briny flood. 
Swift as the gale can bear the ship along ; 
And, from the partners of that cruel trade - 
Which spoils unhappy Q-uinea of her sons, 

• Vasco de Gama, the first who sailed round Africa, by 
the Cape of Good Hope, to the East-Indies. 

t Don Henry, third son to John the First, king of Portu- 
g'al. His Btrong gonins to the discovery of new countries 
iras the chief source of all the modem Imsrovementa in 



BTTMHES. 77 

Demands Hs share of prey; demands themselves. 
The stormy fates descend : one death involves 
Tyrants and slaves; when straight, their mangled 

limbs 
Crashing at once, he dyes the purple seas 
With gore, and riots in the vengeful meal. 

When o'er this world, by equinoctial rains 
Flooded inmiense, looks out the joyless sun, 
And draws the copious steam from swampy fens, 
Where putrefaction into life ferments. 
And breathes destructive myriads ; or from woods, 
Impenetrable shades, recesses foul, 
In vapours rank and blue corruption wrapt. 
Whose gloomy horrors yet no desperate foot 
Has ever dar'd to pierce j then, wasteful, forth 
Walks the dire power of pestilent disease. 
A thousand hideous fiends her course attend, 
Sick nature blasting, and to heartless woe 
And feeble desolation casting down 
The towering hopes and all the pride of man : 
Such as, of late, at Carthagena, quench'd 
The British fire. You, gallant Vernon, saw 
The miserable scene ; you, pitying, saw 
To infant weakness sunk the warrior's arm ; 
Saw the deep-racking pang, the ghastly form, 
The lip pale-quivering, and the beamless eyo 
No more with ardour bright : you heard the groans 
Of agonizing ships, from shore to shore ; 
Heard, nightly plung*d amid the sullen waves, 
The frequent corse ; while, on eaflh. otJcsjet ^il5i^ 
In sad presage, the blank aaa\a\i«Si\.% ^ife«ai$^> 
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Silent, to ask, wliom fate would next demand. 
What need I mention those inclement skies, 
Where, frequent o*er the sickening city, Plague, 
The fiercest child of Nemesis divine. 
Descends ? From Ethiopia's poison'd woods. 
From stifled Cairo's filth, and fetid fields 
With locust-armies putrefying* heap'd. 
This great destroyer sprung. Her awful rage 
The brutes escape : man is her destin'd prey, 
Intemperate man ! and o'er his guilty domes, 
She draws a close-incumbent cloud of death. 
Uninterrupted by the living winds, 
Forbid to blow a wholesome breeze ; and stain'd 
With many a mixture by the sun, sufius'd. 
Of angry aspect. Princely wisdom, then. 
Dejects his watchful eye ; and irom the hand 
Of feeble justice, ineffectual, drop 
The sword and balance : mute the voice of joy, 
And hush'd the clamour of the busy world. 
Empty the streets, with uncouth verdure cladj 
Into the worst of deserts sudden turn'd 
The cheerful haunt of men : unless escap'd 
From the doom'd house, where matchless horror 

reigns, 
Shut up by barbarous fear, the smitten wretch, 
With phrcnzy wild, breaks loose ; and, loud to hea- 
ven 
Screaming, the dreadftd policy arraigns. 
Inhuman and unwise. The sullen door, 

* These are the causes supposed to \)e the firat orijjia 
cf the plague, in Dr. Mead's cle^aut boo^ ouVJciiiX wiJciYniX., 
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Yet uninfected, on its cautious hinge 
Fearing to turn, abhors society : 
Dependents, friends, relations, lore himself 
Savag'd by woe, forget the tender tie, 
The sweet engagement of the feeling heart. 
But vain their selfish care: the circling sky, 
The wide-enlivening air, is full of fate; 
And, struck by turns, in solitary pangs 
They fall, unblest, untended, and unmourn'd. 
Thus o'er the prostrate city black despair 
Extends her raven wing ; while, to complete 
The scene of desolation, stretch'd around, 
The grim guards stand, denying all retreat, 
And give the flying wretch a better death. 

Much yet remains unsung : the rage intense 
Of brazen-vaulted skies, of iron fields. 
Where drought and famine starve the blasted year : 
Fir'd by the torch of noon to tenfold rage, 
The infuriate hill that shoots thepiUar'd flame; 
And rous'd within the subterranean world, 
The expanding earthquake, that resistless shakes 
Aspiring cities from their solid base. 
And buries mountains in the flaming gulf. 
But 'tis enough : return, my vagrant muse. 
A nearer scene of horror calls thee home. 

Behold, slow-settling o'er the lurid grove. 
Unusual darkness broods, and, growing, gains 
The full possession of the sky, qurcharg'd 
"With wrathful vapour, from the secret beds. 
Where sleep the mineral gener&t\QTi&) ^\«:«\\.» 
Thence, nitre, sulphur, and. Vdiid ^^ss&i \s^N^;:ai^ 
200 Q 



^> t*h vm«(>t«* ^»)K'4.tir'<i trains of latenkflmM^ 
I >.>!.. „ ' So «k.y. MiU m ^oa baieM ekvd, 
V •,.MvMitt4 ^i<M#K>» » la a gnwiMt of fitfe> 
ki. .. .i> ] >tU. by i.h« touch etliareal xovaJ^^ 
*♦», ''* '\ 'i I'liMtila, or »rr»KwiB5 war 
s '^ >>■««, nti>.i4» %«iitlo Ail )^ calm below; 
»,i^. < -i'4*uj,|t A Nxiinsf ailenee reignay 

,^.v • i»k» iluu i'&(Hui«e, sare t&e dall soand 
« «iv'uu4,uii» |>r«»vtoii» to tiw 8tnB» 
s > ^ « k •^iii otu'irb, di:»turfas the fiood, 

V 'x>v<>». *' *u >ivUht»ttfe a breath. 
>k . v. X •«4V» (M twriai tnbea 
^»^^ x..*!^ r^iveu seawa 

Ik,.- %<► 'titt U 
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Expaxuive, wrapping ether in a blaze. 
Follows the loosen'd aggravated roar, 
Enlarging, deepening, mingling, peal on peal 
Cruah'd horrible, convulsing heaven and earth. 

Down comes a deluge of sonorous hail, 
Or prone-descending rain. Wide rent, the clouds 
Four a whole flood ; and yet, its flame unquench'd. 
The unconquerable lightning struggles through, 
Bagged and fierce, or in red whirling balls. 
And fires the mountains with redoubled rage. 
Black from the stroke, above, the smould'ring pine 
Stands, a sad shattered trunk ; and, stretch'd below, 
A lifeless group, the blasted cattle lie ; 
Here the soft flocks, with that same harmless look 
They wore alive, and ruminating still 
In fancy's eye ; and there the frowning bull, 
And ox half-rais*d. Struck on the castled cliff, 
The venerable tower and spiry fane 
Besign their aged pride. The gloomy woods 
Start at the flash; and, from their deep recess, 
Wide-flaming out, their trembling inmates shake. 
Amid Carnarvon's mountains rages loud 
The repercussive roar : with mighty crush. 
Into the flashing deep, from the rude rocks 
Of Penmanmaur, heap'd hideous to the sky. 
Tumble the smitten cliflfs; and Snowden's peak, 
Dissolving, instant yields his wintry load. 
Far seen, the heights of heathy Cheviot blaze j 
And Thule bellows through her utmost isles. 

Guilt hears appall'd, mikdee^V^ AxwisSsss.^*^^^^^^ 
And jet not always oii\!^ ^,^^1 \is»^ 
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Descends the fafedflaih. Yoan^ Cehidon 
And his Amelia were a matchless pair ; 
With equal -virtue form'd, and equal grace. 
The same, distinguished by their tex alone: 
Hers the mild lustre of the blooming mon^ 
And his the radiance of the risen day. 

They lov'd; but such their guileless passion waS) 
As in the dawn of time informed the heart 
Of innocence and undissembling truth. 
'Twas friendship, heightened by the mutual wish. 
The enchanting hope, and sympathetic glow, 
Beam'd from the mutual eye. Devoting all 
To love, each was to each a dearer self; 
Supremely happy in the awaken'd power 
Of giving joy. Alone, amid the shades, 
Still in lumnonious intercourse they liv*d 
The rural day, and talked the flowing heart. 
Or sigh'd, and look'd unutterable things. 

So pass'd their life, a clear united stream. 
By care unruffled, till, in evil hour. 
The tempest caught them on the tender walk, 
Heedless how fiEur and where its mazes strayed; 
A^liile, with each other blest, creative love 
Still bade eternal Eden smile around. 
Presaging instant fate, her bosom heav'd 
Unwonted sighs; and stealing oft a look 
Of the big gloom, on Celadon her eye 
Fell tearful, wetting her disorder'd cheek. 
In vain, assuring love, and confidence 
Jn Seaven, repress'd her fear : it grew, and shook 
•Her frame near dissolutioii. He peice\V^ 
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The unequal oanfliet ; and, as angels look 
On dying saints, his eyes compassion shed. 
With lore iUumin'd high. ** Fear not," he said, 
** Sweet innocence I thou stranger to offence 
And inward storm ! He who yon skies inyolves 
In frowns of darkness, ever smiles on thee 
With kind regard. O'er thee the secret shaft 
That wastes at midnight, or the undreaded hour 
Of noon, flies harmless ; and that very voice, 
Which thunders terror through the g^ty heart. 
With tongues of seraphs whispers peace to thine. 
'TIS safety to be near thee, sure, and thus 
To clasp perfection!" From his void embrace, 
Mysterious Heaven ! that moment, to the ground, 
A blacken*d corse, was struck the beauteous maid ; 
But who can paint the lover, as he stood, 
Fierc*d by severe amazement, hating life, 
Speechless, and fix'd in all the death of woe f 
So, faint resemblance ! on the marble tomb. 
The well-dissembled mourner stooping stands. 
For ever silent and for ever sad. 

As from the face of heaven the shattered clouds 
Tumultuous rove, the interminable sky 
Sublimer swells, and o'er the world expands 
A purer azure. Through the lighten'd air, 
A higher lustre and a clearer calm, 
Diffusive, tremble; while, asif in sign 
Of danger past, a glittering robe of joy. 
Set off abundant by the yellow ray, 
Invests the fields; and nature «mL^^T«^\:«*^ 

'Tia beauty all, and grate&iSl vsu^ «t^x>»^^ 



84 fiUMMSB. 

Joined to the low of Idiie, and numerous bleat 
Of flocks thick-nibbling through the olover'd Tale. 
And shall the hymn be marr'd by thankless man. 
Most favour'd, who, withroioe articulate, 
Should lead the chorus of the lower world P 
Shall he, so soon forgetful of the hand 
That hush'd the thunder, and serenes the sky, 
Extinguish'd feel that spark the tempest wak'd. 
That sense of powers exceeding far his own. 
Ere yet his feeble heart has lost its fears P 

Cheer'd by the milder beam, the sprightly youth 
Speeds to the well-known pool, whose crystal depth 
A sandy bottom shows. Awhile he stands. 
Gazing the inverted landscape, half a&aid 
To meditate the blue profound below; 
Then plunges headlong down the circling flood. 
His ebon tresses and his rosy cheek 
Instant emerge ; and, through the obedient wave. 
At each short breathing by his lip repell'd. 
With arms and legs according well, he makes, 
As humour leads, an easy winding path; 
While, from his polish'd sides, a dewy light 
Effuses on the pleas'd spectators round. 

This is the purest exercise of health. 
The kind refresher of the simimer heats ; 
Nor, when cold Winter keens the brightening flood. 
Would I, weak- shivering, linger on the brink. 
Thus life redoubles, and is oft preserv'd 
By the bold swimmer, in the swift illapse 
Of accident disastrous. Hence the limbs 
SmU into force ; and the Bame 'EomBU unn. 
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That rose victorious o'er the oonquer'd earth, 
First leam'd, while tender, to subdue the wave. 
Even from the body's purity, the mind 
Beceiyes a secret sympathetic aid* 

Close in the covert of a hazel copse, 
Where, winding into pleasing solitudes. 
Buns out the rambling dale, young Damon sat. 
Pensive, and pierc'd with love's delightful pangs. 
There, to the sfeream that down the distant rocks 
Hoarse-murmuring fell, and plaintive breeze that 

play'd 
Among the bending willows, lialsely he 
Of Musidora's cruelty oomplain'd. 
She felt his flame ; but, deep within her breast. 
In bashful coyness or in maiden pride. 
The soft return conceal'd; save when it stole 
In sidelong glances from her downcast eye. 
Or from her swelling soul in stifled sighs. 
Touch'd by the scene, no stranger to his vowa^ 
He fram'd a melting lay, to try her heart. 
And, if an infant passion struggled there. 
To call that passion forth. Thrice-happy swain I 
A lucky chance, that oft decides the fate 
Of mighty monarchs, then decided thine. 
For lo ! conducted by the laughing Loves, 
This cool retreat his Musidora sought. 
Warm in her cheek the sultry season glow'd; 
And, rob'd in loose array, she came to bathe 
Her fervent limbs in the refreshing stream. 
What shall he do P In sweet confusiona^ V<:^^ 
And dubious flutteimg^,\Ma ««\aftx'eaiscai^* 
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A pure ingenttoiu elegance of fouI, 
A delicate refinement, known to few, 
Ferplex'd his breast, and urg*d him to retire; 
But love forbade. Ye prudes in virtue, say, 
^^Jt ye severest, what would you have done ? 
Meantime, this fairer nymph than ever blest 
Arcadian stream, with timid eyes around 
The banks surveying, stripped her beauteous limbs. 
To tasto the lucid coolness of the flood* 
Ah ! then, not Paris, on the piny top 
Of Ida, panted stronger, when aside 
The rival goddesses tly veil divine 
Cast unconfin'd, and gave him all their charms. 
Than, Damon, thou; as, from the snowy leg 
And slender foot, the inverted silk she drew ; 
As the soft touch dissolved the virgin zone ; 
And, through the parting robe, the alternate breast. 
With youth wild-throbbing, on thy lawless gaze 
In full luxuriance rose. But, desperate youth. 
How durst thou risk the soid-distracting view; 
As from her naked limbs of glowing white. 
Harmonious swell'd by nature's finest hand. 
In folds loose-floating fell the fainter lawn ; 
And fair-expos' d she stood, shrunk from herself 
With fancy blushing, at the doubtful breeze 
Alarm' d, and starting like the fearful fawn P 
Then to the flood she rush'd : the parting flood 
Its lovely guest with closing waves receiv'dj 
And, every beauty softening, every grace 
J7u8bing anew, a mellow lustre shed: 
As ahineB the lilj through tlie cTyBl82Lim\!i\ 
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Or as the rose, amid the moming dew, 

Fresh from Aurora's hand, more sweetly glows. 

While thus she wanton'd, now beneath the wave 

But ill conceal'd ; and now, with streaming locks. 

That half-embrao'd her in a humid veil, 

Bising again, the latent Damon drew 

Such madd'ning draughts of beauty to the soul, 

As for a while o'erwhelm'd his raptur'd thought 

With luxury too daring. Check'd, at last, 

By love's respectful modesty, he deem'd 

The theft profane, if aught profane to love 

Can e'er be deem'd, and, struggling from the shade, 

With headlong hurry fled ; but first these linos, 

Trac*d by his ready pencil, on the bajik 

With trembling hand he threw ; *♦ Bathe on, my fair. 

Yet imbeheld, save by the sacred eye 

Of faithful love. I go to guard thy haunt, 

To keep from thy recess each vagrant foot, 

And each licentious eye." With wild surprise, 

As if to marble struck, devoid of sense, 

A stupid moment motionless she stood. 

So stands the statue* that enchants the world; 

So bending tries to veil the matchless boast, 

The mingled beauties of exulting Greece. 

Recovering, swift she flew to find those robes 

Which blissful Eden knew not ; and, array'd 

In careless haste, the alarming paper snatoh'd ; 

But, when her Damon's well-known hand she saw, 

Her terrors yanish'd, and a softer train 

• The "Veaaa olUl'^^'s^ 



88 BTTMMSB. 

Of mixt emotions, hard to be described. 

Her sudden bosom seized : shame, void of guilt, 

The charming blush of innocence, esteem 

And admiration of her lover's flame, 

Bj modesty exalted : even a sense 

Of self-approving beauty stole across 

Her busy thought. At length, a tender calm 

Hush'd by degrees the tumult of the soul; 

And, on the spreading beech, that o'er the stream 

Incumbent hung, she with the sylvan pen 

Of rural lovers this confession carv'd. 

Which soon her Damon kiss*d with weeping joy: 

"Dear youth 1 sole judge of what these verses mean 

By fortune too much favour'd, but by lovoi 

Alas ! not favour'd less, be still as now 

Discreet : the time may come you need not fly." 

The sun has lost his rage : his downward orb 
Shoots nothing now but animating warmth 
And vital lustre, that, with various ray. 
Lights up the clouds, those beauteous robes of hea- 
ven, 
Incessant roU'd into romantic shapes. 
The dream of waking fancy. Broad below, 
Cover'd with ripening fruits, and swelling fast 
Into the perfect year, the pregnant earth 
And all her tribes rejoice. Now the soft hour 
Of walking comes, for him who lonely loves 
To seek the distant hills, and there converse 
With nature ; there to harmonize his hearty 
J nd in pathetic song to breathe around 
Tlie harmony to others. Social Men^ia, 
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Attan'd to happy imison of soul ; 

To whose exalting eye a fairer world, 

Of which the vulgar never had a glimpse, 

Displays its charms ; whose minds are richly fraught 

With philosophic stores, superior light; 

And in whose breast, enthusiastic, bums 

Virtue, the sons of interest deem romance; 

Kow, call'd abroad, enjoy the falling day. 

Now to the verdant portico of woods. 

To nature's vast Lyceum, forth they walk ; 

By that kind school where no proud master reigns, 

The full free converse of the friendly heart, 

Improving and improv'd. Now from the world. 

Sacred to sweet retirement, lovers steal. 

And pour their souls in transport ; which the Sire 

Of Love approving hears, and calls it good. 

Which way, Amanda, shall we bend our course ? 

The choice perplexes. Wherefore should we choose ? 

All is the same with thee. Say, shall we wind 

Along the streams ? or walk the smiling mead ? 

Or court the forest-glades ? or wander wild 

Among the waving harvests ? or ascend. 

While radiant summer opens all its pride. 

Thy hill, delightful Shene ?* Here let us sweep 

The boundless landscape ; now the raptur'd eye. 

Exulting, swift to huge Augusta send ; 

Now to the sister hillsf that skirt her plain; 

To lofty Harrow now, and now to where 

Majestic Windsor lifts his princely brow. 

• The old name of BachmoiiiSL, «^««^^'^'^Y^^S^r'^ 
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In lavelj confenMt to fids glorioiu Tioir 
Calmly wmgniflftwiit, then will we turn 
To where the nlTer Thamei flnt rural growi. 
There let the fieafted eye unwearied stray ; 
Luxurious, there^ rove throu^ the pendent woods 
That nodding hang o'er Harrington's retreat ; 
And stooping thenoe to Ham's embowering walks, 
Beneath whose shades, in spotless pease retir'd. 
With her the pleasing partner of his heart, 
The worthy Qoeensb'ry yet laments his Ghiy, 
And poUsh'd Combury wooes the willing muse, 
Slow let us trace the matchless Tale of Thames ; 
Fair winding up to where the muses haunt 
In Twit*nam's bowers^ and for their Pope implor» 
The healing god;* to royal Hampton's pile^ 
To Clermont's tezrac'd height, and Eaher's groTeSi 
Where, in the sweetest solitude, embrao'd 
By the soft windings of the silent Mole, 
From courts and senates Felham finds repose. 
Enchanting vale 1 beyond whate'er the muse 
Has of Achaia or Hesperia sung ! . 
O vale of bliss ! O softly-swelling hills ! 
On which the Power of Cultivation lies. 
And joys to see the wonders of his toil. 

Heavens ! what a goodly prospect spreads around. 
Of hUls, and dales, and woods, and lawns, and spires, 
And glittering towns, and gilded streams, till all 
The stretching landscape into smoke decays! 
Happy Britannia! where the queen of arta^ 

* In his last mcYneBS. 
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Inspiring^ vigour, Liberty abroad 

Walks, unconfin'd, even to thy farthest cots, 

And scatters plenty with unsparing hand. 

Bich is thy soil, and merciful thy clime ; 
Thy streams unfailing in the Summer's drought; 
Unmatch'd thy guardian oaksj thy valleys float 
With golden waves ; and, on thy mountains, flocks 
Bleat numberless; while, roving round their sides. 
Bellow the blackening herds in lusty droves. 
Beneath, thy meadows glow, and rise unquell'd 
Against the mower's scythe. On every hand 
Thy villas shine. Thy country teems with wealth; 
And property assures it to the swain, 
Pleas'd, and unwearied, in his guarded toiL 

Full are thy cities with the sons of art ; 
And ferade and joy, in every busy street. 
Mingling are heard : even drudgery himself, 
As at the car he sweats, or dusty hews 
The palace-stone, looks gay. Thy crowded ports. 
Where rising masts an endless prospect yield, 
With labour burn, and echo to the shouts 
Of hurrie^ sailor, as he hearty waves 
His last adieu, and, loosening every sheet, 
Besigns the spreading vessel to the wind. 

Bold, firm, and graceful, are thy generous youth. 
By hardship sinew'd, and by danger fir'd, 
Scattering the nations where they go, and first 
Or on the listed plain or stormy seas. 
Mild are thy glories, too, as o'er the plains 
Of thriving peace thy thoughtful sires prealda^ 
la genius and substaaliel ^BaE^mv%^sv^^ 
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For every yirtue, erery worth, renown'd; 
Sincere, plain-hearted, hospitable, kind; 
Yet, like the mustering thunder, when proTok'd, 
The dread of tyrants, and the sole resource 
Of those that under grim oppression groan. 

Thy sons of glory many ! Alfred thine. 
In whom the splendour of heroic war. 
And more heroic peace, when govem'd well. 
Combine ; whose hallowed name the yirtues saiat, 
And his own muses love ; the best of kings ! 
With him thy Edwards and thy Henrys shine, 
Names dear to fame ; the first who deep impressed 
On haughty Gaul the terror of thy arms, 
That awes her genius still. In statesmen thou. 
And patriots, fertile. Thine a steady More, 
Who, with a generous, though mistaken, zeal. 
Withstood a brutal tyrant's useful rage. 
Like Cato firm, like Aristides just. 
Like rigid Cincinnatus nobly poor, 
A dauntless soul erect, who smil'd on death. 
Frugal and wise, a Walsingham is thine ; 
A Drake, who made thee mistress of the d^p, 
And bore thy name in thunder roimd the world. 
Then fiam'd thy spirit high ; but who can speak 
The numerous worthies of the maiden reign? 
In Ealeigh mark their every glory mix'd ; 
Raleigh, the scourge of Spain ! whose breast with all 
The sage, the patriot, and the hero, bum'd. 
Nor sunk his vigour when a coward reign 
The warrior fetter'd, and at last resign'd, 
To glut the vengeance of a vonq^uiataL^lo^ 
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Then, actiye atiUand uniestndn'd, his mind 

£xplQr*d the Tast extent of ages past. 

And with his prison-hours enrich'd the world ; 

Tet found no times, in all tiie long research. 

So glorious, or so hase, as those he prov'd, 

In which he conquered, and in which he bled. 

Nor can the muse the gallant Sydney pass. 

The plume of war ; with early laurels crown'd. 

The lover's myrtle, and the poet's bay. 

A Hampden, too, is thine, illustrious land ! 

Wise, strenuous, firm, of unsubmitting soul. 

Who stemm*d the torrent of a downward age, 

To slavery prone, and bade thee rise again, 

In all thy native pomp of freedom bold. 

Bright, at his call, thy age of men efiulg*d. 

Of men on whom late time a kindling eye 

Shall turn, and tyrants tremble while they read. 

Bring every sweetest flower, and let me strew 

The grave where Bussell lies ; whose tempor'd blood. 

With calmest cheerfulness for thee resign'd, 

Stain'd the sad annals of a giddy reign ; 

Aiming at lawless power, though meanly sunk 

In loose inglorious luxxiry. With him. 

His friend, the British Cassius,* fearless bled ; 

Of high-determin*d spirit, roughly brave , 

By ancient learning to the enlighten'd love 

Of ancient freedom warm'd. Fair thy renown 

In awful sages and in noble bards ; 

Soon as the light of dawning science spread 



Bat orisnt nj, and wtk'i tha mnm' 1003; 
Thine u> Bacon; luplntin hi* cbdce. 
Unfit to aland Chs oinl abRm of tttte. 
And tbrongh the imeolli barbori^ dfonnrl^ 
With film but pliant virtne, forward atiU 

£ind nature lorm'd, deep, oomprehenvTA, dear, 
Xiact, and elegant, in one Heh soul, 
FUto, the Stagjrite, and Tully, join'd. 
The great deliierer he I who, team the gloom 
Ofcloiatcr'dmODluaQdJBrgon-teaching acliool^ 
led forth the true philoiophj, there long 
Held in the magic chain of vorda and biaet. 
And definitiona Toidz he led her forlji. 
Daughter of heaTen ! that aloir-ascending atill, 
InTeatigating aois the chain of thinga, 
With radiant finger points to heaven again. 
The goueroiu AaUej* thine, the friend of man J 
Who Bcann'd hia natuie with a btother'a e;a 1 
Hia weakneaa prompt to ahade, to raias hi« aiII^ 
To touch the finer morementa of the mind. 
And with the moral beauty charm the heart. 
Whj need I name th; Bojle, whose pioua aeareb 
Amid the dark receasea of Lis works, 
The great Creator sought ; and why thj Locke, 
Who made the whole intemsl world his own P 
Let Bewton. pure iDtelligence, whom God 

From laws sublimelj aimple, apeak thj fome 

'.dnllioD; Aiklej Cooper, Eu^ oC BWlabni 
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CreatiTe fane;, uid mspeoHou keen 

Throagii the d&ep winding of the Luman lieart, 

I> not itild BhakBpeate thine and nature's boaet? 

1§ not each great, each amiable, mtua 

Of claasia ages, in thj Milton mat t 

A genius uniierBBl u hi* theme ; 

Aatonietiin^ aa chaOB, as the bloom 

Of blowing Eden fair, ai heaTauiublime. 

If or shall m7 verae that elder bard forget^ 

The gentle Spenser, fancj'a pleasing son. 

Who, like acopioD*riTer,poui'dhia tong 

O'er all the mazea of enchanted ground : 

Nor thee, his anctent master, laughing sage, 

Chaucer, whose natire manners-pemangTerie, 

Well moralia'd, shinea thiough tne Qothic cloud 

Of tima and language o'er thy genius thrown. 

Haym; song soften, aa thy daughters I, 
Britannia, hail; for beauty is their own. 
The fteling heart, sunplicity of life, 
Ani elegance nnd tasto ; the faultless form, 
Sliap'd bj theLaod of Larmonj; the cheek, 
Where the live crimsou, throu^'ti the natire whito 
Soft- shooting, o'er the face diffuses bloom 
And every nameless gruce ; the parted hp, 
Like the red rose-bud moist with morning dew. 
Breathing delight; and, undor flowing jet, 
Or sunny ringlets, or of drcling brown. 
The neck slight-shaded, and the swelling breast j 
The look resistless, piercing to the eouL, 
And bj the eoul iikfbrm'i, ■fl^iea, faae^ in'^-'s'^ 
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She sits liigli-smilizig in the conscious eye* 

Island of bliss I amid the sdbject seas 
That thunder round thy rockj coasts, set ujv 
At once the wonder, terror, and delight, 
Of distant nations, whose remotest shores 
Can soon be shaken by thy naval arm ; 
Not to be shook thyself, but all assaults 
Baffling, as thy hoar cliffs the loud sea-wave. 
O Thou ! by whose almighty nod the scale 
Of empire rises, or alternate falls, 
Send forth the saving virtues round the land. 
In bright patrol ; white peace, and social love ; 
The tender-looking charity, intent 
On gentle deeds, and shedding tears through smiles; 
Undaunted truth, and dignity of mind; 
Courage composed, and keen; sound temperanoe, 
Healthful in heart and look ; clear chastity, 
With blushes reddening as she moves along. 
Disordered at the deep regard she draws; 
Rough industry; activity untir'd. 
With copious tife inform'd, and all awake; 
While in the radiant front, superior, shines 
That first paternal virtue, public zeal. 
Who throws o'er all an equal wide survey. 
And, ever musing on the common weal, 
Still labours glorious with some great design. 

Low walks the sun, and broadens by degrees. 
Just o*er the verge of day. The shifting clouds 
Assembled gay, a richly gorgeous train, 
JTn all their pomp attend his setting throne. 
''^-ir, earth, and ocean, amile immense* ^^\vcy«^ 



As if his weary chariot sought the bowers 
Of Aznphitrite and her tending nymphs, 
(So Gbrecian fable sung,) he dips his orb, 
19'ow half-immers'd; and now a golden curre 
Giyes one bright glance, then total disappears^ 

For ever running an enchanted round. 
Passes the day, deceitful, yain, and void ; 
As fleets the vision o'er the formful brain, 
This moment hurrying wild the impassioned soul. 
The next in nothing lost. 'Tis so to him. 
The dreamer of this earth, an idle blank t 
A sight of horror to the cruel wretch, 
Who all day long in sordid pleasure roll'd, 
Himself an useless load, has squander'd vile. 
Upon his scoimdrel train, what might have eheer'd 
A drooping family of modest worth. 
But to the generous, still-improving mind. 
That gives the hopeless heart to sing for joy, 
Di£Fusing kind beneficence around, 
Boastless as now descends the silent dew ; 
To him the long review of ordered life 
Is inward rapture, only to be felt. 

Confessed from yonder slow-extinguish'd clouds. 
All ether softening, sober evening takes 
Her wonted station in the middle air ; 
A thousand shadows at her beck. First this 
She sends on earth : then that of deeper dye 
Steals soft behind; and then a deeper still. 
In circle following circle, gathers roimd. 
To close the face of things. iLtt^i^^a ^^^ 
Begins to wave the wooOl, «d&. t^ ^2e^ ^8«t'Kwsv» 
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Sweeping with sliadowj gust the fields of com ; 
While the quail clamours for his running mate. 
Wide o'er the thistly lawn, as swells the breeze, 
A whitening shower of vegetable down 
Amusiye floats. The kind impartial care 
Of nature nought disdains: thoughtful to feed 
Her lowest sons, and clothe the coming year, 
From field to field the feather'd seeds she wings. 

His folded flock secure, the shepherd home 
Hies, merry-hearted; and by turns relieves 
The ruddy milkmaid of her brimming pail; 
The beauty whom perhaps his witless heart, 
Unknowing what the joy-mixt anguish means, 
Sincerely loves, by that best language shown 
Of cordial glances and obliging deeds. 
Onward they pass, o'er many a panting height. 
And valley sunk, and un&equented, where 
At fSedl of eve the fairy people throng. 
In various game and revelry to pass 
The summer night, as village stories teU ; 
But far about they wander from the grave 
Of him whom his ungentle fortune urg'd 
Asrainst his own sad breast to lift the hand 
Of impious violence, The lonely tower 
Is also shunn'd, whose mournful chambers hold, 
So night-struck fancy dreams, the yelling ghost. 

Among the crooked lanes, on every hedge. 
The glow-worm lights his gem ; and thro' the dark, 
A moving radiance twinkles. Evening yields 
F^e world to night; not in her winter robe 
Of massy Stygian woof, but loose array d 
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In mftntle dun. A faint erroneous ray, 
Glanc'd from the imperfect surfaces of things, 
Flings half an image on the straining eye ; 
While wayering woods, and villages, and streams, 
And rocks, and mountain tops, that long retained 
The assending gleam, are all one swimnung scene. 
Uncertain if beheld. Sudden to heaven 
Thence weary vision turns j where, leading soft 
The silent hours of love, with purest ray 
Sweet Yenus shines, and from her genial rise, 
When day-light sickens till it springs afresh, 
Xlnrivall'd reigns, the fairest lamp of night. 
As thus the e£fulgence tremulous I drink. 
With cherish'd gaze, the lambent lightnings shoot 
Across the sky, or horizontal dart 
In wondrous shapes, by fearful murmuring crowds 
Portentous deem'd. Amid the radiant orbs 
That more than deck, that animate, the sky, 
The life-infusing suns of other worlds, 
Lo ! from the dread immensity of space 
Betuming, with accelerated course. 
The rushing comet to the sun descends ; 
And, as he sinks below the shading earth. 
With awful train projected o'er the heavens, 
The guilty nations tremble. But, above 
Those superstituous horrors that enslave 
The fond sequacious herd, to mystic faith 
And blind amazement prone, the enlighten'd few, 
Whose god-like minds philosophy exalts. 
The glorious stranger hail. They feel a ioy 
Divinely great : t\ie;j mVJtica ^^^t^ «i:^^^ 
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That wondrous force of thouglit, which, mooni.ui|„ 

spurns 
This dusky spot, and measures all the sky ; 
While, from his far excursion through the wilds 
Of barren ether, faithful to his time, 
They see the blazing wonder rise anew. 
In seeming terror clad, but kindly bent 
To work the will of all-sustaining Loye ; 
From his huge yapoury train perhaps to shake 
Beviving moisture on the numerous orbs 
Through which his long ellipsis winds; perhaps 
To lend new fuel to delining suns, 
To light up worlds, and feed the eternal fire. 
With thee, serene philosophy, with thee. 
And thy bright garland, let me orown my song! 
Effusiye source of eyidenoe and truth I 
A lustre shedding o*er the ennobled mind. 
Stronger than summer noon; and pure as that 
Whose mild yibrations soothe the parted soul, 
New to the dawning of celestial day. 
Hence thro' her nourish'd powers, enlarg'd by thee, 
She springs aloft, with eleyated pride, 
Aboye the tangling mass of low desires 
That bind the fluttering crowd ; and, angel- wing*d, 
The heights of science and of yirtue gains. 
Where all is calm and dear; with nature round. 
Or in the starry regions, or the abyss. 
To reason's and to fiuicy's eye displa/d : 
The iirst up-tracing from the dreary yold« 
Tha cham of causes and effects, to Him, y^ ' 
TAe worJd'produdng Essence, wh,o Hissm 
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Possesses being; while the hut receives 
The whole magnificence of heayen and earth, 
And eyery beauty, delicate or bold. 
Obvious or more remote, with livelier sense, 
Diffusive painted on the rapid mind. 

Tutor'd by thee, hence poetry exalts 
Her voice to ages, and informs the page 
With music, image, sentiment, and thought. 
Never to die, the treasure of mankind ! 
Their highest honour, and their truest joy ! 

Without thee, what were unenlighten'd manP 
A savage roaming through Uie woods and wilds. 
In quest of prey; and with the unfashion'd fur 
Bough clad ; devoid of every finer art. 
And elegance of life. Nor happiness 
Domestic, mix*d of tenderness and care, 
Kor moral excellence, nor social bliss. 
Nor guardian law, were his ; nor various skill 
To turn the furrow, or to guide the tool 
Mechanic : nor the heaven«conducted prow 
Of navigation bold, that fearless braves 
The burning line, or dares the wintry polo; 
Mother severe of infinite delights ! 
Nothing, save rapine, indolence, and guile. 
And woes on woes, a still-revolving train. 
Whose horrid circle had made human life 
Than non-existence worse ; but, taught by tlice. 
Ours are the plans of policy and peace ; 
To live like brothers, and conjunctive all 
Embellish life. While thus labatvawA ^^^^ 
Ply the tougVi oar, ^\^o^"^\i ^ia^'^Ha 
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The ruling helm; or, Hka the Hberal breath 

Of potent Henven, inTidUe, the sail 

Swells out, and bean the inferior world along. 

Nor to this eranesoent q>eok of earth 
Poorlj confin'd, the radiant tracts on high 
Are her exalted range; intent to gaie 
Creation through, and,fiN>m that fiill oomplox 
Of never-ending wonders, to conceive 
Of the sole Being right, who spoke the word, 
And nature moT*d complete. With inward view, 
Thence on the ideal kingdom swift she turns 
Her eye ; and instant, at her powerful glance. 
The obedient phantoms vanish or appear ; 
Compound, divide, and into order shift. 
Each to his rank, from plain perception up 
To the fair forms of fancy's fleeting train; 
To reason then, deducing truth from truth ; 
And noticm quite abstract ; where first begins 
The world of spirits, action all, and life 
Unfettered, and unmixed. Bat here the cloud, 
So wills Eternal Providence, sits deep. 
Enough for us to know that this dark state. 
In inward passions lost, and vain pursuits. 
This infancy of being, cannot prove 
The final issue of the works of Gtod, 
By boundless love and perfect wisdom form'd, 
And ever rising with the rising mind. 
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ABGUMENT. 

Thi subject proposed. Addressed to Mr. Onslow. A pros- 
peot of the fields ready for harvest. Beflectious in praise 
of industry, raised by that view. Beaping. A tale relative 
to it. A harvest storm. Shootine and hunting, their 
barbarity. A ludicrous account of K>x-hunting. A view 
of an orchard. Wall-fruit. A vineyard. A description 
of fogs, frequent in the latter iiartof Autumn ; whence a 
di||pression, mquiring into the rise of fountains and rivers. 
Birds of season considered, that now shift their habita- 
tions. The prodigious number of them that cover the 
northern and western islands of Scotland. Hence a view 
of the country. A prospect of the discoloured, fad- 
ing woods. After a gentle dusky day, moonlight. Au- 
tumnal meteors. Morning; to whicn succeeds a cnlm, 
5 ore, sunshiny day, such as usually shuts up the season. 
, 'he harvest being gathered in, the country dissolved in 
Joy. The whole oondudes with % panegyric cm a philo. 
aophical countxy life. 



AUTUMN. 

Cbowh'd with the sickle and the wheaten sheaf. 
While Autumn, nodding o'er the yellow plain, 
Comes joTial on, the Doric reed once more, 
Well pleas'd, I tune. Whate'er the wintry frost 
Nitrous prepar'd, the yarious-blossom'd Sprinj;r 
Put in white promise forth; the Summer-s\ma 
Concocted strong^, rush boundless now to Tiew, 
Full, perfect all, and swell my glorious theme. 

Onslow ! the muse, ambitious of thy name, 
To grace, inspire, and dignify, her song. 
Would from the public Yoice thy gentle ear 
Awhile engage. Thy noble care she knows. 
The patriot virtues that distend thy thought. 
Spread on thy front, and in thy bosom glow. 
While listening senates hang upon thy tongue, 
Devolving through the maze of eloquence 
A roll of periods, sweeter than her song* 
But she too pants for public virtue : she. 
Though weak of power, yet strong in ardent will, 
Whene'er her country rushes on. her heart. 
Assumes a bolder note, and fondly tries 
To mix the patriot's with the poet's flame. 

When the bright Yirgin gives the beauteous dayst 
And Libra weighs in equal scales the year, 
From heaven's high cope the fierce effulgence shook 
Of parting Bummer, a serener blue^ 
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With golden light enliTon'd wide^ inretta 

The happj world. Attempered niiie ariie^ 

8 weet-beam'd, and iihedding oift, through lucid doudi^ 

A pleasing calm ; while, broad and brown, below, 

ExtensiTe harvests hang the heavy head. 

Bioh, silent, deep, they stand; for not a gale : f 

Bolls its light billows o'^ the bending plain : 

A cahn of plenty, till the raffled air 

Falls from its poise, and gives the breeae to blow. 

Bent is the fleecy mantle of the sky. 

The clouds fly different; and the sudden sun 

By fits eflxdgent gilds th' illomin'd field; 

And black by fits the shadows sweep along 

A gaily-chequer'd, heart-ezpanding view. 

Far as the circling eye can shoot around. 

Unbounded tossing in a flood of com. 

These are thy blessings, industry ! rough power I 
Whom labour still attends, and sweaty and pain; 
Yet the kind source of every gentle art, 
And all the soft civility of life : 
Baiser of human kind! by nature cast, 
Naked, and helpless, out, amid the woods 
And wilds, to rude inclement elements ; 
With various seeds of art deep in the mind 
Implanted, and profusely pour'd around 
Materials infinite ; but idle all 
Still unexerted, in the unconscious breast, 
Slept in the lethargic powers : corruption still. 
Voracious, swallow'd what the liberal hand 
Of bounty scatter'd o'er the savage year; 
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And still the sad barbarian, royinf^, mix'd 
With beasts of prey ; or, for his acorn meal, 
Fought the fierce tusky boar; a shiyering wretch ! 
Aghast and comfortless, when the bleak north. 
With Winter charg'd, let the mix'd tempest fly, 
Hail, rain, and snow, and bitter-breathing frost. 
Then to the shelter of the hut he fled. 
And the wild season, sordid, pin'd away ; 
For home he had not : home is the resort 
Of love, of joy, of peace, and plenty, where, 
Supporting and supported, polish'd friends 
And dear relations mingle into bliss. 
But this the rugged savage never felt. 
Even desolate in crowds ; and thus his days 
BoU'd heavy, dark, and unenjoy'd, along; 
A waste of time ! till industry approach'd. 
And rous'd him from his miserable sloth; 
His faculties unfolded ; pointed out 
Where lavish nature the directing hand 
Of art demanded ; show'd him how to raise 
His feeble force by the mechanic powers. 
To dig the mineral from the vaulted earth. 
On what to turn the piercing rage of fire, 
On what the torrent and the gather'd blast ; 
Gave the tall ancient forest to his axe ; 
Taught ^^rn to chip the wood and hew the stone. 
Till, by degrees, the finishM fabric rose ; 
Tore from his limbs the blood-polluted fur, 
And wrapt them in tMb woolly vestment warm, 
Or bright in glossy silk, and flowia^Vwra^N 
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Witli wholeaoiiie Tiands filfd his tabk } pom^d 
The generous gkis aronnd, inapir'd to wake 
The life-refining soul of deeent wit ; 
Nor 8topp*d at barren bare neoeflsityf 
But still, advanGing bolder, led him on 
To pomp, to pleasure, elegance, and graoe; 
And, breathing high ambition through his soul. 
Set science, wisdom, gloiy, in his Tiew, 
And bade him be the lord of all below. 

Then, gathermg, men their natural powers oom- 
bin'd. 
And form'd a public ; to the general good 
Submitting, aiming, and oonducting, alL 
For this the patriot council met, the full, 
The free, and fairly represented whole. 
For this they plann'd the holy guardian-laws^ 
Distinguish'd orders, animated arts, 
And, with joint force oppression chaining, set 
Imperial justice at the helm, yet still 
To them accountable ; nor slavish dream'd 
That toiling millions must resign their weal, 
And all the honey of their search, to such' 
As for themselves alone themselves have raised. 

Hence every form of cultivated life 
In order set, protected, and inspir'd, 
Into perfection wrought. Uniting all. 
Society grew numerous, high, polite. 
And happy. Kurse of art, the city rear'd 
In beauteous pride her tower-etfcirclcd head; 
And, stretching street on street, by thousands drew. 
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From twining woody Iiannts, or tlie totigh yew 
To bows strong-Btraining, her afptring sons. 

Then commerce brought into the public walk 
The busy merchant ; the big warehouse built ; 
Bais'dthe strong crane; chok'd up the loaded street 
With foreign plenty ; and thy stream, O Tbamesi 
Large, gentle, deep, majestie, king of floods I 
Chose for his grand resort. On either hand, 
Like a long wintry forest, groves of masts 
Shot up their spires t the bellying sheet between, 
Fossess'dthe breesy Toid: the sooty hulk 
Steer*d sluggish on : the splendid barge along 
Bow'd, regular, to harmony: around. 
The boat, light skimming, stretch'd its oary wings; 
Vnule deep the yarious voice of fervent toil 
From bank to bankinoreas'd; whence, ribb*d with 

oak, 
To bear the British thunder, black and bold, 
The roaring vessel rash'd into the main. 

Then, too, the pillar'd dome, magnific, heav'd 
Its ample roof; and luxury within 
Four'd out her glittering stores : the canvass smooth 
With glowing life protuberant, to the view 
Embodied rose i the statue seem'd to breathe, 
And soften into flesh, beneath the touch 
Of forming art, imagination-flush'd. 

All is the gift of industry ; whatever 
Exalts, embellishes, and renders life 
Delightful. Pensive Winter, cheer'd by bim^ 
Sits at the social fire, and hap^'j hftvs^ 
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Th' excluded tempett idly rave along. 
His hardened fingers deck the gaudy Spring. 
Without him, Summer were an arid waste ; 
Not to the Autumnal months could thus transmit 
Those full, mature, immeasurable stores, 
That, waving round, recall my wandering song. 

Soon as the morning tremUes o'er the sky, 
And, unperceiv'd, unfolds the spreading day. 
Before the ripen'd field the reapers stand 
In fair array ; each by the lass he loyes, 
To bear the rougher part, and mitigate 
By nameless gentle offices her toil* 
At once they stoop, and swell the lusly sheayes ; 
While, through their cheerfiil band, the rural talk, 
The rural scandal, and the rural jest, 
Fly harmless, to deceive the tedious time. 
And steal unfelt the sultry hours away. 
Behind, the master walks, builds up the shocks ; 
And, conscious, glancing oft on every side 
His sated eye, feels his heart heave with joy. 
The gleaners spread around, and here and there. 
Spike after spike, their scanty harvest pick. 

Be not too narrow, husbandmen! but fling 
From the full sheaf, with charitable stealth. 
The liberal handful. Think, oh ! grateful, think ! 
How good the Gx>d of harvest is to you; 
Who pours abundance o'er your flowing fields; 
While those unhappy partners of your kind 
Wide hover round you, like the fowls of heaven. 
And ask their humble dole. The various turns 
Of fortune ponder; that your sons maj N^wvt 
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What now, with hard reluctance, faint, je give. 

The loTelj young Lavinia once had friends: 
And fortune smil'd, deceitful, on her birth; 
For, in her helpless years, depriy'd of all. 
Of every stay, save innocence and Heaven, 
She, with her widow'd mother, feeble, old, 
And poor, liv'd in a cottage, far retir'd 
Among the windings of a woody vale. 
By solitude and deep surrounding shades, 
Bi(t more by bashful modesty, conceal'd. 
Together thus they shunn'd the cruel scorn 
Which virtue, sunk to poverty, would meet 
From giddy passion and low-minded pride ; 
Almost on nature's common bounty fed. 
Like the gay birds that sung them to repose. 
Content, and careless of to-morrow's fare. 
Her form was fresher than the morning rose, 
When the dew wets its leaves; unstain'd and pure. 
As is the lUy, or the mountain-snow. 
The modest virtues mingled in her eyes. 
Still on the ground dejected, darting all 
Their humid beams into the blooming flowers ; 
Or, when the mournful tale her mother told, 
Of what her faithless fortune promis'd once, 
Thrill'd in her thought, they, like the dewy star 
Of evening, shone in tears. A native grace 
Sat fair proportion'd on her polish'd limbs, 
YeU'd in a simple robe, their best attire, 
Beyond the pomp of dress ; for loveliness 
Needs not. the foreign aid of ornament^ 
But is, when unadoTiv*d, ^^^otxC ^^^^sftR*^^ 
200 T- 
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Thoughtless of beauty, she was beaut/s sel^ 
Beclnse amid the dose-embowering woods. 
As, in the hollow breast of Appenine, 
Beneath the shelter of encircling hills, 
A myrtle rises, fiEur from human eye. 
And breathes its balmy fragrance o'er the wild ; 
So flourish'd, blooming, and unseen by all. 
The sweet Lavinia, till, at length, oompeU*d 
By strong necessity's supreme command. 
With smiling patience in her looks, she went 
To glean Palemon's fields. The pride of swaiiis 
Palemon was, the generous, and the rich. 
Who led the rural life in all its joy 
And elegance, such as Arcadian song 
Transmits from ancient, uncorrupted times, 
When tyrant custom had not shackled man. 
But free to foUow nature was the mode. 
He then, his fancy with autumnal scenes 
Amusing, chanced beside his reaper train 
To walk, when poor Lavinia drew his eye. 
Unconscious of her power, and turning quids 
With unaffected blushes from his gaze. 
He saw her charming, but he saw not half 
The charms her downcast modesty concedl'd. 
That very moment, love and chaste desire 
Sprung in his bosom, to himself unknown ; 
For still the world prevail'd, and its dread laugh 
Which scarce the firm philosopher can scorn. 
Should his heart own a gleaner in the field j 
And thus in secret to his soul he sighed: 
" What pity I that so delicate a form, 
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By beauty kindled, where enlivening sense 

And more than vulgar goodness seem to dwell, 

Should be devoted to the rude embrace 

Of some indecent clown ! She looks, methinks, 

Of old Acasto's line ; and to my mind 

Becalls that patron of my happy life, 

From whom my liberal fortune took its rise; 

TSfow to the dust gone down; his houses, lands. 

And once fair-spreading family, dissolv'd. 

Tis said that in some lone obscure retreat, 

Urg'd by remembrasoe sad, and decent pride, 

Far from those scenes which knew their better day% 

His aged widow and his daughter live. 

Whom yet my fruitless search could never find. 

Bomantic wish ! would this the daughter were !" 

When, strict inquiring, from herself he found 
She was the same, the daughter of his friend, 
Of bountifid Acasto, who can speak 
The mingled passions that surprised his heurt. 
And through his nerves, in shivering transport ran P 
Then blaz'd his smothered flame, avow'd andbdd; 
And, as he view'd her, ardent, o'er and o'er. 
Love, gratitude, and pity, wept at once. 
Confus'd, and firighten'd, at his sudden tears, 
Her rising beauties flushed a higher bloom. 
As thus Palemon, passionate and just, 
Pour'd out the pious rapture of his soul : 

" And art thou then Acasto's dear remains; 
She whom my restless gratitude has sought 
So long in vain ? O heavens I thft yct'^ ^aacaa^ 
The soften'd image ot mj lisJc^a \ftfSB^\ 
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Alive his every look, his every feftture. 

More elegantlj touch'd* Sweeter than Spring I 

Thou sole surviving blossom from the root 

That nourish*d up my fortune ! Say, ah I wher^ 

In what sequester'd desert, hast thou drawn 

The kindest aspect of delighted heaven, 

Into such beauty spread, and blown so £ur; 

Though poverty's cold wind and crushing rain 

Beat keen and heavy on thy tender years P 

Oh ! let me now, into a richer soil. 

Transplant thee safe, where vernal suns and showers 

^Diffuse their warmest, largest influence ; 

And of my garden be the pride and joy I 

111 it befits thee, oh ! it ill befits 

Acasto's daughter, his whose open stores, 

Though vast, were little to his ampler heart, 

The father of a country, thus to pick 

The very refuse of those harvest fields 

Which from his bounteous friendship I enjoy. 

Then throw that shameful pittance from thy hand, 

Sut ill applied to such a rugged task ! 

The fields, the master, all, my fair, are thine. 

If to the various blessings which thy house 

Has on me lavish'd, thou wilt add that bliss, 

That dearest bliss, the power of blessing thoe !" 

Here ceas'd the youth; yet still his speaking eye 
Express'd the sacred triumph of his soul, 
With conscious virtue, gratitude, and love. 
Above the vulgar joy divinely rais'd; 
Nor waited he reply. Won by the charm 
OfgoodnesB irreaistihle, and all 
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In sweet duorder lost, she blusli*d consent; 
The news immediate to her mother brought, 
While, pierc'd with anxious thought, she pin* J away 
The lonelj moments for Layinia's fate. 
Amas'd, and scarce believing what she heard, 
Joy seis'd her «ither*d veins ; and one bright gleam 
Of setting life shone on her evening hours, 
Not less enraptured than the happj pair, 
Who flourish'd long in tender bliss, and rear'd 
A numerous offspring, lovely like themselves, 
And good, the grace of all the country round. 

Defeating oft the labours of the year, 
The sultry south collects a potent blast. 
At first, the groves are scarcely seen to stir , 

Their trembling tops; and a still murmur runs I 
Along the soft-inclining fields of corn. ' 

Sut as the aerial tempest fuller swelL^ 
And in one mighty stream, invisible, ' 

Immense, the whole excited atmosphere 
Impetuous rushes o'er the sounding world. 
Strained to the root, the stooping forest pours 
A rustling shower of yet untimely leaves. 
High-beat, the circling mountains eddy in. 
From the bare wild, the dissipated storm. 
And send it in a torrent down the vale. 
Expos'd, and naked, to its utmost rage, 
Through all the sea of harvest rolling round. 
The biUowy plain floats wide, nor can evade. 
Though pliant to the blast, its seizing force ; 
Or whirled in air, or into \ac«Xk& <:\^a& 
Shook waste. And, wInfe\imvat^»^fto.^'^^^^ ^^Sv-^-^^^^. 



116 AXTTUMV. 

Swept from the blaek horison, broad, deseencb 
In one continuous flood. Btill, over head. 
The mingled tempest weaves its gloom, and still 
The deluge deepens, till the fields around 
Lie sunk, and flatted, in the sordid wave. 
Sudden, the ditches swell, the meadows swim. 
Bed, from the hills, innumerable streams 
Tumultuous roar, and high above its banki 
The river lift ; before whose rushing tide. 
Herds, flocks, and harvests, cottages, and swains^ 
Boll mingling down; all that the winds had spar*d. 
In one wild moment rnin'd ; the big hopes 
And well-eam'd treasures of the painful year. 
Fled to some eminence, the husbandman 
Hdpless beholds the miserable wreck 
Driving along: his drowning ox at once 
Descending, with his labours scattered round. 
He sees; and instant o'er his shivering thoughts 
Comes winter unprovided, and a train 
Of claimant chil^en dear. Ye masters, then, 
Be mindfrd of the rough laborious hand 
That sinks jou soft in elegance and ease. 
Be mindful of those limbs in russet clad. 
Whose toil to yours is warmth, and graceful pride f 
And, oh ! be mindful of that sparing board, 
Which covers yours with luxury profuse. 
Makes your glass sparkle, and your sense rejoieei 
Nor cruelly demand what the deep rains 
And all-involving winds have swept away. 

Here the rude clamour of the sportsman's }oy. 
The gun fast- thundering, and the winded hoiDp 
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Would tempt the muee to nng the rxatd game t 
How, in gii mid-career, the epaoiel, struek 
Stiff, by the tainted gale, with open nose, 
Oatetretched, and finelj eentible, drawa full, 
Pearful, and cautious, on the latent prej, 
Am in the sun the circling covey bask 
Their varied plumes, and, watchful eveffy way. 
Through the rough stubble turn the secret eye. 
Caught in the meshy snare, in vain they beat 
Their idle wings, entangled more and more j 
Kor on the surges of the boundless air. 
Though borne triumphant, are they safe t the gun, 
Glanc'd just, and sudden, from the fowler's eye, 
Overtakes their sounding pinions, and again, 
Immediate, brings them from the towering wing. 
Dead to the ground, or drives them wide-dispers'd. 
Wounded, and wheeling, various down the wind. 
These are not subjects for the peaceful muse j 
Nor will she stain with such her spotless song, 
Then most delighted when she social sees 
The whole miz'd animal creation round 
Alive, and happy. 'Tis not joy to her. 
This falsely cheerful barbarous game of death ; 
This rage of pleasure, which the restless youth 
Awakes, impatient, with the gleaming mom, 
When beaste of prey retire, that, all night loog, 
Urg'd by necessity, had ranged the dark. 
As if their conscious ravage shunn'd the light, 
Asham*d. Kot so the steady tyrant, man. 
Who, with the thoughtless insolence of power 
Iniflam'd beyond the moii VsSrofoitA "^mi^ 
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Of the worst monster that e*er roam'd the waste, 
For sport alone pursues the cruel chase. 
Amid the beaming of the gentle days. 
Upbraid, ye ravening tribes, our wanton rago, 
For hunger kindles you, and lawless want 
But, lavish fed, in nature's bounty roll'd, 
To joy at anguish, and delight in blood, 
Is what your horrid bosoms never knew. 

Poor is the triumph o'er the timid hare, 
Scar'd from the com, and now to some lone seat 
Betir'd ; the rushy fen ; the ragged furze ,* 
Stretoh'd o*er the stony heath; the stubble chapt; 
The thistly lawn ; the thiok>entangled broom ; 
Of the same friendly hue, the wither'd fern ; 
The fallow ground laid open to the sun, 
Concoctive ; and the nodding sandy bank. 
Hung o'er the mazes of the mountain brook. 
Vain is her best precaution, though she sits 
Conceal'd, with folded ears, unsleeping eyes 
By nature rais'd to take the horizon in, 
And head couch'd close betwist her hairy feet. 
In act to spring away. The scented dew 
Betrays her early labyrinth ; and deep. 
In scattered sullen openings far behind. 
With every breeze she hears the coming storm ; 
But nearer, and more frequent, as it loads 
The sighing gale, she springs amaz'd, and all '' 
The .savage soul of game is up at once : 
The pack full -opening, various; the shrill horn 
Jtesounded from the hills ; the neighing steed, 
Wi/d for the chase ; and the loud li\m.tei*s ^liout \ 
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He groans in anginsli; wbile the growling paeir, 

Blood-happy, hang at his fair juttmg chest, 

And mark his beauteous ehequer'd sides with gore. 

Of this enough. But if the sylvan youth. 
Whose fervent blood boils into violence, 
Must have the chase, behold I despising flight, 
The rous*d-up lion, resolute and slow, 
Advancing f^ on the protended spear. 
And coward-band that, circling, wheel aloof. 
Slunk from the cavern and the troubled wood, 
See the grim wolf: on him his shaggy foe 
Vindictive fix, and let the ruffian die ; 
Or, growling horrid, as the brindled boar 
Grins fell destruction, to the monster's heart 
Let the dart lighten irom the nervous arm. 

These Britain knows not. Give, ye Britons, then, 
Tour sportive fury, pitiless, to pour 
Loose on the nightly robber of the fold. 
Him, from his craggy winding haunts unearth'd, 
Let all the thunder of the chase pursue. 
Throw the broad ditch behind you : o'er the hedge 
High bound, resistless ; nor the deep morass 
Befuse, but through the shaking wilderness 
Pick your nice way : into the perilous flood 
Bear fearless, of the raging instinct full ; 
And, as you ride the torrent, to the banks, 
Your triumph sounds sonorous running round. 
From rock to rock, in circling echoes toss'd. 
Then scale the mountains to their woody tops; 
Jlusb down the dangerous steep ; and o'er the lawn, 
■la fancy swallowing up the apace "b©tvfeeTi» 
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Pour an your ipeed into then^ g«me. 
For happy lie wlio tops tlw wheeling chase; 
Has erery mase erolVd, and erery goilo 
Disclos'd; who knows the merits of the pack ; 
Who saw the TiUain seis'd, and dying hard, 
Without complaint, though l^ an hundred mouths 
Belentless torn i Oh ! glorious he, beyond 
His daring peers, when the retreating horn 
Calls them to ghostly halls of grey renown, 
With woodland honours grac'd, the foz*8 fur, 
Depending decent from the roof; and spread 
Sound the drear walls, with antie figures fierce, 
The stag's large front ; he then is loudest heard. 
When the night staggers with severer toils. 
With feats Thessalian centaurs never knew. 
And their repeated wonders shake the domo. 

But first the fuePd chimney biases wide. 
The tankards foam; and the strong table groans 
Beneath the smoking sirloin stretoh'd immense 
From side to side; in which, with desperate knife. 
They deep indsion make, and talk the while 
Of Englsnd's glory, ne'er to be defoe'd, 
WhUe hence they borrow vigour ; or amain 
Into pasty plung'd, at intervals, 
If the stomach keen oan intervals allow, 
Belating all the glories ot the chase. 
Then sated hunger bids his brother thirst 
Produce the mighty bowl : the mighty bowl, 
Swell'd high with fiery juice, steams liberal round 
A potent gale, delicious as the breath 
Of Ifaia to the love-sick l!h!6p\iet^Aill^ 
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On violets diffus'd, while soft she hears 
Her panting shepherd stealing to her arms. 
Not wanting is the brown October, drawn. 
Mature and perfect, firom his dark retreat 
Of thirty years; and now his honest front 
Flames in the light refulgent, not afraid 
Even with the vineyard's be st produce to vie. 
To cheat the thirsty moments, whist awhile 
Walks his duU round, beneath a cloud of smoke, 
Wreath'd, fragrant, from the pipe; or the quick dice 
In thunder leaping from the box, awake 
The sounding gammon; while romp-loving miss 
Is haul'd about, in gallantry robust. 
At last, these puling idlenesses laid 
Aside, frequent and full, the dry divan 
Close in firm circle, and set, ardent, in 
For serious drinking. Kor evasion sly, 
Not sober shift, is to the puking wretch 
Indulg'd apart; but earnest, brimming bowls 
Lave every soul, the table floating round. 
And pavement, faithless to the fuddled foot. 
Thus, as they swim in mutual swill, the talk, 
Vociferous at once from twenty tongues, 
Beels fast from theme to theme ; from horses, hounds 
To church or mistress, politics or ghost. 
In endless mazes, intricate, perplex'd. 
Meantime, with sudden interruption, loud, 
Th' impatient catch bursts from the joyous heart. 
That moment, touch'd is every kindred soul ; 
And, opening in a fuU-mouth'd cry of joy, 
TJie laugh, the alap, the jocund cuxac, ^o xavjixv^L^ 
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While, from their slumbers shook, the kennel'd hounds 
Mix in the music of the day again. 
As when the tempest, that has yex'd the deep 
The dark night long, with fainter murmurs falls, 
So gradual sinks their mirth. Then* feeble tongues. 
Unable to take up the cumbrous word, 
Lie quite dissolv'd. Before their maudlin eyes, 
Seen dim and blue, the double tapers dance. 
Like the sun wading through the mistj skj. 
Then, sliding soft, they drop. Confus'd abuye, 
Glasses and bottles, pipes and gazetteers. 
As if the table even itself was drunk, 
Lie, a wet broken scene ; and wide, below. 
Is beap'd the social slaughter, where astride 
The lubber power in filthj triumph sits, 
Slumbrous, inclining still from side to side, 
And 8t«eps them drench'd in potent sleep till morn. 
Perhaps some doctor, of tremendous paunch. 
Awful and deep, a black abyss of drink. 
Outlives them all ; and from his buried flock, 
Setiring, full of rumination sad. 
Laments the weakness of these latter times. 
But if the rougher sex by this fierce sport 
Is hurried wild, let not such horrid joy 
E'er stain the bosom of the British fair. 
Far be the spirit of the chase from them 1 
Uncomely courage, unbeseeming skill. 
To spring the fence, to rein the prancing steed. 
The cap, the whip, the masculine attire; 
In which they roughen to the sense, «XL<iiS^ 
The winning softness oi thcVi seiLSaV>sJ^« 
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In them 'tis gneelal to diMolTe at woei 
With evezy motion, Bwwy ward, to wkto 
Quick o'er the kimlKng ^eek the read j blush | 
And from the smallest violenoe to shrink 
Unequal, then tiie loTeliest in their fiBars } 
And by this silent adulation, soft. 
To their protection more engaging man. 
Oh ! may their eyes no miserable sight, 
Save weeping lovers, see ; a nobler game, 
Through love's endianting wiles pursued, yet fled^ 
In chase ambiguous. May their tender limbs 
Float in the loose simplicity of dress, 
And, fashion'd all to harmony, alone 
Know they to seise the captivated soul. 
In rapture warbled from love-breathing lips; 
To teach the lute to languish; with smooth stepv 
Disclosing motion in its every charm, 
To swim along, and swell the mazy dance ; 
To train the foliage o'er the snowy lawn ; 
To guide the pencil, turn the tuneful page ; 
To lend new flavour to the fruitful year. 
And heighten nature's dainties ; in their race 
To rear their graces into second life ; 
To give society its highest taste ; 
WeU-ordcr'd home man's best delight to make } 
And, by submissive wisdom, modest skill. 
With every gentle care-eluding art. 
To raise the virtues, animate the bliss. 
And sweeten all the toils of human life* 
TIus be the female dignity and praise. 
Tie swaioB, now hasten to tihe 'hazeV'bttcQs., 
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Where, down ycm vale, the wildly^windkig brook 
Falls hoarse from steep to ste^. In dose arraj, 
Fit for the thickets and the tangling shrub, 
Ye virgins, come. For you their latest song 
The woodlands raise: the clustering nuts for you 
The lover finds amid the secret shade ; 
And, where they burnish on .the topmost bough. 
With active vigour crushes down the ttee, 
Or shakes them ripe from the resigning husk, 
A glossy shower, and of an ardent brown. 
As are the ringlets of Melinda's hair ; 
Melinda! form'd with every grace complete. 
Yet these neglecting, above beauty wise, 
And far transcending such a vulgar praise. 

Hence from the busy joy-resounding fields, 
In cheerful error, let us tread the maze 
Of Autumn, unconfin'd, and taste, reviv'd. 
The breath of orchard big with bending fruit. 
Obedient to the breese and beating ray. 
From the deep-loaded bough a mellow shower 
Incessant melts away. The juicy pear 
Lies, in a sofb profusion, scattered round. 
A various sweetness swells the gentle r&oe. 
By nature's all-refining hand prepared ; 
Of temper'd sun, and water, earth, and air. 
In ever-changing composition mix'd. 
8uch, falling frequent through the chiller night. 
The fragrant stores, the wide-projected heaps 
Of apples, which the lusty-handed year, 
Innumeroua, o'er the blushing orchard sliakes. 
A various spirit, fresh, delicious, \L<a«sv^ 
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Dwells in their gelid pores, and, active, points 
The piercing cider for the thirsty tongue : 
Thy native theme, and boon inspirer too, 
Phillips, Pomona's bard, the second thou 
Who nobly durst, in rhyme-unfetter*d verse. 
With British freedom sing the British song : 
How, from Silurian Vats, high-sparkling wines 
Foam in transparent floods ; some strong, to cheer 
The wintry revels of the labouring hind; 
And tasteful some, to cool the summer hours. 

In this glad season, while his sweetest beams 
The sun sheds eqaal o'er the meeken'd day. 
Oh ! lose me in the green delightful walks 
Of, Doddington, thy seat, serene and plain. 
Where simple nature reigns, and every view. 
Diffusive spreads the pure Dorsetian downs. 
In boundless prospect, yonder shagg'd with wood, 
Here rich with harvest, and there white with flocks. 
Meantime, the grandeur of thy lofty dome, 
Far splendid, seizes on the ravish'd eye. 
New beauties rise with each revolving da . 
New columns swell ; and still the fresh Spring finds 
New plants to quicken, and new groves to green. 
Full of thy genius all! the muses* seat. 
Where, in the secret bower and winding walk. 
For virtuous Young and thee they twine the bay. 
Here, wandering oft, fir'd with the restless thirst 
Of thy applause, I solitary court 
Th' inspiring breeze, and meditate the book 
Of nature ever open; aiming thence, 
^"arm from the heart, to learn the moxal song. 
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Here, as I stdal along the sonny wall, 
Where Autumn basks, with fruit empurpled de?p, 
My pleasing theme continual prompts my thought ; 
Presents the downy peach, the shining plum, 
The ruddy, fragrant nectarine ,* and dark. 
Beneath his ample leaf, the luscious fig. 
The vine, too, here her curling tendrils shoots; 
Hangs out her dusters, glowing, to the south ; 
And scarcely wishes for a warmer sky. 
Turn we, a moment, fancy's ri^d flight 
To vigorous soils, and climes of fair extent, 
Where, by the potent sun elated high. 
The vineyard swells refulgent on the day, 
Spreads o'er the vale, or up the mountain climbs 
Profuse, and drinks, amid the sunny rocks, 
From cliff to clifiPincreas'd, the heighten'd blaze. 
Low bend the weighty boughs : the clusters clear. 
Half through the foliage seen, or ardent flamo, 
Or shine transparent, while perfection breathes 
White o'er the turgent film the living dew. 
As thus they bHghten with exalted juice, 
Touch'd into flavour by the mingling ray. 
The rural youth and virgins o'er the field. 
Each fond for each to cull th' autumnal prime, 
Exulting rove, and speak the vintage nigh. 
Then comes the crushing swain: the country floats, 
And foams unbounded with the mashy flood. 
That, by degrees fermented and refin'd, 
Eound the rais'd nations pours the cup of joy t 
The claret smooth, red as the lip we presa 
Id sparkling fancy, "wYaift "W^ (ix«ffl^'Ciask>i^^«fvN 
200 m 
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The moUow-tasfced burgundy ; and, quick 
As is the wit it gives, f he gay champaigne. 

Now, by the cool declining year condensed. 
Descend the copious exhalations, check'd 
As up the middle sky unseen they stole. 
And roll the doubling fogs around the hill. 
No more the mountain, horrid, vast, sublime. 
Who pours a sweep of rivers from his sides. 
And high between contending kingdoms rears 
The rocky long division, fills the view 
With great variety, but in a night 
Of gathering vapour, from the baffled sense 
Sinks dark and dreary. Thence expanding far, 
The huge dusk, gradual, swallows up the plain. 
Vanish the woods : the dim-seen river seems 
Sullen and slow to roll the misty wave. 
E'en in the height of noon oppress'd, the sun 
Sheds weak and blunt his wide-refracted ray; 
Whence glaring oft, with many a broadened orb. 
He frights the nations. Indistinct on earth. 
Seen through the turbid air, beyond the life 
Objects appear; and, wilder'd, o'er the waste 
The shepherd stalks gigantic. Till at last 
Wreath'd dun around, in deeper circles still 
Successive closing, sits the general fog 
Unbounded o*er the world; and, mingling thick, 
A formless grey confusion covers all : 
As when, of old (so sung the Hebrew bard) 
J^iffhb, uncollected, through the chaos urg'd 
Jis infant way; nor order yet had drawn 
-^^ Jore/jr train from out the dubious gloom. 
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These roving mists, that constant now hegin 
To smoke along the hilly country, these, 
With weighty rains, and melted Alpine snows. 
The mountain cisterns fill, those ample stores 
Of water, scoop'd among the hoUow rocks. 
Whence gush the streams, the ceaseless fountains play. 
And their unfailing wealth the rivers draw. 
Some sages say that, where the numerous ware 
For ever lashes the resounding shore, 
Drill'd through the sandy stratum, every way. 
The waters with the sandy stratum rise ; 
Amid whose angles infinitely strained. 
They joyful leave their jaggy salts behind. 
And clear and sweeten, as they soak along. 
Nor stops the restless fluid, mounting still, 
Though oft amidst th' irriguous vale it springs; 
But to the mountain courted by the sand. 
That leads it darkling on in faithful maze, 
Far f^m the parent main, it boils again 
Fresh into day; and all the glittering hill 
Is bright with spouting rills. But hence this vain 
Amusive dream ! . why should the waters love 
To take so far a journey to the hills. 
When the sweet vallies offer to their toil 
Inviting quiet, and a nearer bed ? 
Or if, by blind ambition led astray. 
They must aspire, why should they sudden stop 
Among the broken moiintain's rushy dells. 
And, ere they gain its highest peak, desert 
Th* attractive sand that charm'd their course so long? 
Besides, the hard agglomerating salts, 
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The spoil of ages, would impenrious ehoke 
Their secret channels, or, l^ slow degrees, 
High as the hills protrude the swelling valeSi 
Old Ocean too, sucks through the pcHrous globe. 
Had long ere now forsook his horrid bed. 
And brought Deucalion's watery times again. 

Say, then, where lurk the vast eternal springs. 
That, like creating nature, lie conceard 
From mortal eye, yet with their lavish stores 
Befresh the globe, and all its joyous tribes i 
O thou perrading genius, given to man, 
To trace the secrets of the dark abyss. 
Oh ! lay the mountains bare, and wide display 
Their hidden structure to the astonished view. 
Strip from the branching Alps their piny load ; 
The huge incumbrance of horrific woods 
From Asian Taurus, from Imaus stretched 
Athwart the roving Tartar's sullen bounds. 
Give opening Hemus to my searching eye. 
And high Olympus pouring many a stream. 
Oh ! from the sounding summits of the north, 
The Dofrine hills, through Scandinavia roU'd 
To farthest Lapland and the frozen main ; 
From lofty Caucasus, far seen by those 
Who in the Caspian and black Euxinc toil; 
From cold Eiphean rocks, which the wild Euss 
Believes the stony g^dle of the world j* 
And all the dreadfid mountains, wrapt in storm, 

* TAe MuBoorites call the Biphean monniains Weliki 
Cnmenypoya, that is, the great stony gird\e\ beoauae they 
suppose them to encompaaa the whole e«t\ih. 
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Whence wide Siberia draws her lonelj floods; 

Oh I sweep th' eternal snows. Hung o'er the deep, 

That ever works beneath his sounding baso 

Bid Atlas, propping heaven, as poets feign. 

His subterranean wonders spread. Unyell 

The minj caverns, bhuing on the day. 

Of Abyssinia's cloud-oompelling diff^ 

And of the bending mountains of the Moon.* 

O'ertopping all these giant sons of earth. 

Let the dire Andes, from the radiant Line 

Stretoh'd to the stormy seas that thunder round 

The southern pole, their hideous deeps unfold. 

Amazing scene ! Behold ! the glooms disclose. 

I see the rivers in their infant beds I 

Beep, deep, I hear them labouring to get free. 

I see the leaning strata, artful rang'd; 

The gaping fissures to receive the rains, 

The melting snows, and ever-dripping fogs. 

Strow'd bibulous above, 1 see the sands, 

The pebbly gravel next, the layers then 

Of mingled moulds, of more retentive earths, 

The guttered rocks and mazy-running clefts, 

That, while the stealing moisture they transmit^ 

Betard its motion, and forbid its waste. 

Beneath the incessant weeping of these drains^ 

I see the rocky siphons stretch'd immense. 

The mighty reservoirs, of harden d chalk. 

Or stiff compacted clay, capacious form'd. 

O'erflowing thence, the congregated stores^ 

* A range of moontaina in A£njQ»,^3baib wsctQi<(»^ <£xssw<q.^^ 
aJl the AfoQomotapa. 
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The crystal tpeasures of the liquid world, 
Through the stirr'd sands a bubbling passage bu 
And, welling out around the middle steep. 
Or from the bottoms of the bosom'd hills, 
In pure e£fusion flow. United, thus, 
The exhaling sun, the vapour-burthen'd air. 
The gelid mountains, that, to rain condensed. 
These vapours in continual current draw. 
And send them, o'er the fair-divided earth, 
In bounteous rivers to the deep again, 
A sociaI commerce hold, and firm support 
The full-adjusted harmony of things. 

When Autumn scatters his departing gleams, 
Wam'd of approaching Winter, gather'd, play 
The swallow-people; and, toss*d wide around. 
O'er the calm sky, in convolution swift 
The feathered eddy floats, rejoicing once, 
Ere to their wintry slumbers they retire ; 
In clusters clung, beneath the mouldering bank. 
And where, unpierc'd by frost, the cavern sweats 
Or rather into warmer climes convey' d, 
With other kindred birds of season, there 
They twitter cheerful, till the vernal months 
Invite them welcome back j for, thronging, now 
Innumerous wings are in commotion all. 

Where the Bhine loses his majestic force 
In Belgian plains, won from the raging deep. 
By diligence amazing, and the strong 
Vhconquerahle Land of liberty, 
^he atork assembly meets, for many a day, 
Consulting deep, and various, ere tTiey ta\to 



Their arduous Toyage through the liquid sky. 
And now, their route designed, their leaders chose, 
Their tribes adjusted, cleaned their vigorous wings. 
And many a circle, many a short essay, 
WheeFd round, and round in congregation full 
The %ur*d flight ascends, and, riding high 
The aerial billows, mixes with the clouds. 

Or where the Northern ocean, in vast whirls, 
Boils round the naked melancholy isles 
Of farthest Thule, and the Atlantic surge 
Fours in among the stormy Hebrides, 
Who can recount what traifsmigrations there 
Are annual made ? what nations come and go ? 
And how the living clouds on clouds arise. 
Infinite wings, till all the plume-dark air 
And rude-resounding shore are one wild cry ? 
Here the plain harmless native his small flock. 
And herd diminutive of many hues. 
Tends on the little island's verdant swell. 
The shepherd's sea-girt reign ; or, to the rocks 
Hire clinging, gathers his ovarious food ; 
Or sweeps the fishy shore; or treasures up 
The plumage, rising full, to form the bed 
Of luxury. And here awhile the muse. 
High hovering o'er the broad cerulean scene, 
8ees Caledonia in romantic view ; 
Her airy mountains, from the waving main. 
Invested with a keen diffusive sky. 
Breathing the soul acute ; her forests huge, 
Incult, robust, and tall, by nature's hand 
Planted of old ; liet az\tte\B\\A^\i^*v«^^'^* 
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Poor'd out erteDtare, and of watery wealth 

Full; winding deep, and green, her fertile vales; 

With many a cool translucent brimming flood 

Wash'd lovely, from the Tweed (pure parent stream 

Whose pastoral banks first heard my Doric reed. 

With, sylvan Jed, thy tributary brook,) 

To where the north-inflated tempest foams 

O'er Orca's or Betubium's highest peak : 

Nurse of a people, in misfortune's school 

T'rain'd up to hardy deeds ; soon visited 

By learning, when before the GK>thio rage 

She took her western flight. A manly race, 

Of unsubmitting spirit, wise, and brave. 

Who still through bleeding ages struggled hard 

(As well unhappy Wallace can attest. 

Great patriot'hero ! ill-requited chief!) 

To hold a generous undiminish'd state ; 

Too much in vain ! Hence of unequal bounds 

Impatient, and by tempted glory borne 

O'er every land, for every land their life 

Has flow'd profuse, their piercing genius plann'd. 

And swell'd the pomp of peace their faithful toil ; 

As from their own clear north, in radiant streams. 

Bright over Europe bursts the Boreal mom. 

Oh! is there not some patriot, in whose power 
That best, that god-like, luxury is plac*d, 
Of blessing thousands, thousands yet unborn. 
Through late posterity j some, large of soul. 
To cheer dejected industry; to give 
A double harvest to the pining swain, 
j±ad teach the Jahouring hand tVio sweelE o^ ^^ > 
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How, hj the finest art, the native robe 

To ireaye; how, white as hyperborean snow, 

To form the lucid lawn; with Tenturuus oar 

How to dash wide the billow, nor look on, 

Shameftillj passive, while Batavian fleets 

Defraud us of the glittering finny swarms 

That heave our friths, and crowd upon our shores ; 

How all-enlivening trade to rouse, and wing 

The prosperous sail, from every growing port, 

Uninjur'd, round the sea-encircled globe ; 

And thus, in soul united as in name. 

Bid Britain reign the mistress of the deep ? 

Yes, there are such. And full on thee, Argyle, 
Herhope, her stay, her darling, and hor boast. 
From her first patriots and her heroes sprung, 
Thy fond imploring country turns her eye ; 
In thee, with all a mother's triumph, sees 
Her every virtue, every grace combin'd, 
Her genius, wisdom, her engaging turn. 
Her pride of honour, and her courage tried. 
Calm and intrepid, in the very throat 
Of sulphurous war, on Tenier's dreadful field. 
Nor less the palm of peace inwreathes thy broTV ; 
For, powerful as thy sword, from thy rich tongue 
Persuasion flows, and wins the high debate ; 
"While, mix*d in thee, combine the charm of youth, 
The force of manhood, and the depth of age. 
Thee, Forbes, too, whom every worth attends. 
As truth sincere, as weeping friendship kind, 
Thee truly generous, and in silence 9.t^«J^ 
Thy country feela tV\xoM^\vct T«s\s\Tv\j,'oaXA> 
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Plaim'd by thy wiadom, by thy soul inform'd ; 
And seldom has she known a friend like thee. 

But see, the fading many-colour'd woods, 
Shade deepening over shade, the country round 
Imbrown; a crowded umbrage, dusk and dun. 
Of every hue, from wan declining green 
To sooty black. These now the lonesome muse. 
Low-whispering, lead into their leaf-strown walks. 
And give the season in its latest view. 

Meantime, light-shadowing all, a sober calm 
Fleeces unbounded ether, Tihose least wave 
Stands tremulous, uncertain where to turn 
The gentle current ; while, illumin'd wide. 
The dewy-skirt«d clouds imbibe the sun. 
And, through their lucid veil, his soften'd force 
Shed o'er the peaceful world. Then is the time. 
For those whom wisdom and whom nature charm. 
To steal themselves from the degenerate crowd. 
And soar above this little scene of things ; 
To tread low-thoughted vice beneath their feet ; 
To soothe the throbbing passions into peace. 
And woo lone quiet in her silent walks. 

Thus solitary, and in pensive guise. 
Oft let me wander o'er the russet mead. 
And through the saddened grove, where scarce is 

heard 
One dying strain, to cheer the woodman's toil. 
Haply some widow'd songster pours his plaint, 
Far, in faint warblings, through the tawny copse; 
While congregated thrushes, linnets, larks, 
And each wild throat, whose artless strain so lato 
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Sweird all the music of the twarming shades, 
Bohb'd of their tuneful souls, now shivering sit 
On the dead tree, a dull despondent flock, 
With not a brightness waving o'er their plumes, 
And nought save chattering discord in their note. 
Oh ! let not, aim'd from some inhuman eye, 
The gun the music of the coming year 
Destroy, and harmless, unsuspecting harm, 
Lay the weak tribes, a miserable prey, 
In mingled murder, fluttering on the ground. 

The pale descending year, yet pleasing still, 
A gentler mood inspires ; for now the leaf 
Incessant rustles from the mournful Rrove, 
Oft startling such as, studious, walk below, 
And slowly circles through the waving air. 
But should a quicker breeze amid the boughs 
Sob, o'er the sky the leafy deluge streams, 
Till chok*d, and matted with the dreary shower, 
The forest- walks, at every rising gale. 
Boll wide the wither'd waste, and whistle bleak. 
Fled is the blasted verdure of the fields ; 
And, shrunk into their beds, the flowery race 
Their sunny robes resign. Even what remain' d 
Of stronger fruits, falls from the naked tree; 
And woods, fields, gardens, orchards, all around, 
The desolated prospect thrills the soul. 

He comes ! he comes I in every breeze the power 
Of philosophic melancholy comes. 
His near approach the sudden-starting tear, 
The glowing cheek, the mUd defected «^^ 
The Bofton'd feature, and t\i'e\ie«!efli^V^'a!t\.^ 



^^* , a virtuous p«^g.f'*^ 

Crowd fast wto t^» " j paseioM rise. 

4, varied. '»'VlS^'°«'^T chief 
•To raptuie wid ^'^^..jin'd, and, chiet. 

Of human race , ^^ ^^g^ for sun 

To n«ke them West ^^^ ^^^^ 

^•* ^ "^"^rid? 'the fearless P«^^f ^l^e 
Ot tyrant ?"*« ' !Ve dying P»*"°. ". 

Oh ' bear lae theu w ^ales, 

reSffo^--trs:eep^-,-^^ 

ie^endous swee^ ^^'"^f^ ' 
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In countless numbers blest Britannia sees ; 

Oh ! lead me to the wide-extended walks, 

The fair majestic paradise, of Stowe.* 

"Not Persian Cyrus on Ionia's shore 

E'er saw such sylvan scenes, such varied art 

By genius fired, such ardent genius tam'd 

By cool judicious art, that, in the strife, 

All-beaut«ous nature fears to be outdone. 

And there, O Pitt, thy country's early boast, 

There let me sit beneath the shelter'd slopes, 

Or in that templef where, in future times. 

Thou well shalt merit a distinguish'd name ; 

And, with thy converse blest, catch the last smiles 

Of Autimin beaming o'er the yellow woods. 

While there with thee the enchanted round I walk. 

The regulated wild, gay fancy then 

Will tread in thought the groves of Attic land ; 

Will from thy standard taste refine her own. 

Correct her pencil to the purest truth 

Of nature, or, the unimpassion'd shades 

Forsaking, raise it to the human mind : 

Or if hereafter she, with juster hand,t 

Shall draw the tragic scene, instruct her thou 

To mark the varied movements of the heart ; 

What every decent character requires, 

And every passion speaks. Oh ! through her strain 

Breathe thy pathetic eloquence, that moulds 

Th* attentive senate, charms, persuades, exalts, 

Of honest zeal th' indignant lightning throws, 

• The seat of the LordV\WiQvvQL\,C,<^<:5vsasa.. 
t The Temple oi W3rtAxe,\3a.^X««^ ^•*x5^*i.xsa.. 



140 ' Airn73£K. 

And sliakes corruption on heryenal throne. 
While thuB we talk, and through Elysian vales 
Delighted rove, perhaps a sigh escapes. 
What pity, Cobham, thoa thy verdant files 
Of order'd trees shouldst here inglorious range, 
Instead of squadrons flaming o'er the field. 
And long-embattled hosts ; when the proud foe, 
The faithless vain disturber of mankind. 
Insulting Gaul, has rous'd the world to war; 
When keen, once more, within their bounds to press 
Those polish'd robbers, those ambitious slaves. 
The British youth would hail thy wise command. 
Thy temper'd ardour, and thy veteran skill. 

The western sun withdraws the shorten'd day; 
And humid evening, gliding o'er the sky, 
In her chill progress, to the ground condens'd 
The vapours throws. Where creeping waters ooze. 
Where marshes stagnate, and where rivers wind, 
Cluster the rolling fogs, and swim along 
The dusky-mantled lawn. Meanwhile the moon, 
FuU-orb'd, and breaking through the scatter'd clouds, 
Shows her broad visage in the crimsoned east. 
Turned to the sun direct, her spotted disk. 
Where mountains rise, umbrageous dales descend. 
And caverns deep, as optic tube descries, 
A smaller earth, gives us bis blaze again. 
Void of its flame, and sheds a softer day. 
"Now through the passing cloud she seems to stoop. 
Now up the pure cerulean rides sublime. 
W/do the pale deluge floats, and streaming mild 
O'er tbo akj'd mountain to the shadoM?^ '^aJift^ 
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While rocks' and floods reflect the quiTering gleam. 
The whole air whitens with a boundless tide 
Of silver radiance, trembling round the world. 

But when, half-blotted from the sky, her light, 
Fainting, permits the starry fires to bum 
With keener lustre through the depth of heaven ; 
Or near extinct her deaden'd orb appears, 
And scarce appears, of sickly beamless white ; 
Oft in this season, silent from the north 
A blaze of meteors shoots. Enswecping first 
The lower skies, they all at once converge 
nigh to the crown of heaven, and all at once, 
Belapsing quick, as quickly re-ascend. 
And mix, and thwart, extinguish, and renew ; 
All ether coursing in a maze of light. 

From look to look, contagious through the crowd, 
The panic runs, and into wondrous shapes 
Th' appearance throws : armies in meet array, 
Throng'd with aerial spears, and steeds of fire ; 
Till, the long lines of full-extended war 
In bleeding fight commixt, the sanguine flood 
HoUs a broad slaughter o'er the plains of heaven. 
As thus they scan the visionary scene. 
On all sides swells the superstitious din. 
Incontinent ; and busy phrenzy talks 
Of blood and battle ; cities overturn'd, 
And late at night in swallowing earthquake sunk, 
Or hideous wrapt in fierce-ascending flame ; 
Of sallow famine, inundation, storm ; 
Of pestilence, and every great distress ; 
Empires subvors'd, when ru\ing ia^VoA ^\.t\s^^ 
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Tba unaltanUe Iiobt. Eren nttato't ntf 

Ii deem'd to totter od ths brink of tinw. 

Kot *a tha man at phUasophio aja. 

And inapeot u^ The wKvingf brigbtnan h* 

Ourioiu samjij inquuitive to knev 

The caiuSB and materiale, yat luGi'd, 

Of (his Hppearaace beftutif ut rdiI uer. 

Now. blsek and deep, the night begins to fell, 
A tbojle immeiua. Bunk in the quenching gloom, 
Magnificent and TUt, are heaven and earth. 
Order confounded lit^a j all beauty void; 
BUtinction lost : and jia; Torietj 
One uniTersal bloti euch the fail paver 
Of light, to kindle and create the whole. 
Drear ii tha state of the benighted wretch. 
Who then, bewildered, waodera through the daj:lE^ 
Full of pale ianoiea and chimeras huge, 
ITor Tiaited by one directive raj. 
From cottage etreaming, or from nizj hall, 
Pethapa impatient as he atumbles on, 
Btruck from the root of elim; rushea,blua. 
The wild-fire ecatlera round, or gather'd traili 
A length of fiame deceitful o'er the moasj 
Whither decoj'd by the fantastic blaie, 
Nuw lost and now renew d, he einlis abaorpt. 
Eider and horse, amid the loirj gulf j 
While still, from day to day, his pining wife 
And plaintive children his return await. 
In wild conjecture lost. At other time^ 
Seat by the betta genius of the night, 
Inaoiioue, gieoiAiag on tlio lioiEe'a akana, 
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The meteor sits, and shows the nanow path. 
That winding leads through pits of death, or else 
Instructs him how to take the dangerous ford. 

The lengthened night elaps'd, the morning shines 
Serene, in all her dewy beauty bright. 
Unfolding fair the last autunmal day. 
And now the mounting sun dispels the fog. 
The rigid hoar-frost melts before his beam; 
And, hung on every spray, on erery blade 
Of grass, the myriad dew-drops twinkle round. 

Ah ! see where, robb'd and murdered, in that pit 
Lies the still-heaving hive, at evening snatch'd, 
Beneath the cloud of guilt-concealing night. 
And fixed o'er si^hur ; while, not dreaming ill, 
The happy people, in their waxen cells. 
Sat tending public cares, and planning schemes 
Of temperance for Winter poor; rejoic'd 
To mark, full flowing round, their copious stores. 
Sudden kie dark oppressive steam ascends ; 
And, us'd to mUder scents, the tender race. 
By thousands, tumble &om their honey*d domes. 
Convolved, and agonizing in the dust. 
And was it then for this you roam'd the Sprino^, 
Intient from flower to flower; for this you .toil'd 
Ceaseless the burning Summer-heats away; 
For this in Autumn searched the blooming waste, 
If or lost one sunny gleam ; for this sad fate 2 
O man i tyrannic lord 1 how long, how long, 
Shall prostrate nature groan beneath your rage. 
Awaiting renovation ! When obliged, 
Must you destroy i Of tlioii vxESotoieAiiQi^ 
200 L 
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Can 70U not borrow, and, in just return. 

Afford them shelter ^om the wintry winds. 

Or, 88 the sharp year pinches, with their own 

Again regale them on some smiling day P 

See where the stony bottom of their town 

Looks desolate and wild, with here and there 

A helpless number, who the ruin'd state 

Survive, lamenting weak^cast out to death* 

Thus a proud city, populous and rich, 

Full of the works of peace, and high in joy. 

At theatre or fbast, or sunk in sleep, 

(As late, Palermo, was thy fate,) is seiz'd 

By some dread earthquake, and convulsive hurl'd 

Sheer from the black foundation, stench-involv^d, 

Into a gulf of blue sulphureous flame. 

Hence every harsher sight I for now the day. 
O'er heaven and earth diffused, grows warm and hi^h| 
Infinite splendour wide investing all. 
How still the breeze, save what the filmy threads 
Of dew evaporate brushes from the plain I 
How clear the cloudless sky I how deeply ting*d 
With a peculiar blue ! the ethereal arch 
How swell'd immense I amid whose azure thi'on'd 
The radiant sun how gay ! how calm below 
The gilded earth ! the harvest-treasures all 
Now gather'd in, beyond the rage of storms, 
Sure to the swain; the circling fence shut up| 
And instant Winter's utmost rage defied; 
While, loose to festive joy, the country round 
Zaugha with the loud sincerity of mirth ; 
Shook to the wind their cares. The to^-Eltuti^ -5 o>xth. ^ 
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By the quick sense of music taught alone. 
Leaps wildly graceful in the lively dance. 
Her every charm abroad, the village toast, 
Young, buxom, warm, in native beauty rich, 
Darts not unmeaning looks; and, where her eye 
Points an approving smile, with double force 
The cudgel rattles, and the wrestler twines. 
Age, too, shines out, and, garrulous, recounts 
The feats of youth. Thus they rejoice, nor think 
That, with to-morrow's sun, their annual toil 
Begins again the never-ceasing round. 

Oh I knew he but his happiness, of men 
The happiest he, who, far from public rage, 
Deep in the vale, with a choice few retir'd. 
Drinks the pure pleasures of the rural life. 
What though the dome be wanting, whose proud . 
gate, i 

Each morning, vomits out the sneaking crowd ' 

Of flatterers false, and in their turn abus'd ! 
Vile intercourse I What though the glittering robe, ' 
Of every hue reflected light can give. 
Or floating loose, or stiflF with mazy gold. 
The pride and gaze of fools, oppress him not I ^^ 

What though, from utmost land and sea purvey'd, 
For him each rarer tributary life 
Bleeds not, and his insatiate table heaps 
With luxury and death ! What though his bowl 
Flames not with costly juice; nor sunk in beds, 
Oft of gay care, he tosses out the night. 
Or melts the thoughtless hours in idle state 1 
What though he knows not those fantastic joys 
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That still amuse tlie wanton, still deceiTo; 

A face of pleasure, but a heart of pain ; 

Their hollow moments undelighted all 1 

Sure peace is his ; a solid life, estrang'd 

To disappointment and fallacious hope ; 

Bich in content ; in nature's bounty richt 

In herbs and fruits ; whatever greens the Spring, 

When heaven descends in showers, or bends the 

bough 
When Summer reddens, and when Autumn beams; 
Or in the wintry glebe whatever lies 
Conceal'd, and fattens with the richest sap ; 
These are not wanting ; nor the milky drove, 
Luxuriant, spread o*er all the lowing vale ; 
Not bleating mountains, nor the chide of streams, 
And hum of bees, inviting' sleep sincere 
Into the guiltless breast, beneath the shade. 
Or thrown at large amid the fragrant hay; 
Nor aught beside of prospect, grove, or song, 
Dim grottoes, gleaming lakes, and fountains clear. 
Here too dwells simple truth; plain innocence; 
Unsullied beauty ; sound unbroken youth. 
Patient of labour, with a little pleas'd ; 
Health, ever blooming ; unambitious toil ; 
Calm contemplation, and poetic ease. 

Let others brave the flood in quest of gain 
And beat for joyless months the gloomy wave. 
Let such as deem it glory to destroy, 
£ush into blood, the sack of cities seek ; 
Phpierc'd, exulting in the widow's wail, 
^^e vjrffin'8 shriek, and infanVa tiem\i\m^ q\1. 
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Xiot Bono, far distant from their native soil, 

Urg'd or by want or harden'd avarice, 

Find other lands beneath another sun. 

Let this through cities work his eager waj, 

By legal .outrage and establish'd guile, 

The social sense extinct ; and that ferment 

Mad into tumult the seditious herd. 

Or melt them down to slayery. Let these 

Lasnare the wretched in the toils of law. 

Fomenting discord, and perplexing right ; 

An iron race I and those of fairer front 

But equal inhumanity, in courts. 

Delusive pomp, and dark cabals, delight. 

Wreathe the deep bow, diffuse the lying smile. 

And tread the weary labyrinth of state. 

While he, from all the stormy passions free 

That restless men involve, hears, and but hears, 

At distance safe, the human tempest roar. 

Wrapt dose in conscious peace. The fall of kingi^ 

The rage of nations, and the crush of states, 

Move not the man who, from the world esoap'd. 

In still retreats and flowery solitudes> 

To nature's voice attends, from month to month. 

And day to day, through the revolving year ; 

Admiring, sees her in her every shape; 

Feels all her sweet emotions at his heart ; 

Takes what she liberal gives, nor thinks of more. 

He, when young Spring protrudes the bursting gems, 

Marks the first bud, and sucks the healthful gale 

Into his freshened soul. Her genial hours 

He full enjoys; and not a beauty blowB, 
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And not,aa opening blossom breathes, in tbui. 

In Sununer, he, beneath the liTing shade, 

Saoh as o'er frigid Tempo wont to wave. 

Or Hemus cool, reads what the muse, of these^ 

Perhaps, has in immortal numbers sung, 

Or what she dictates writes; and ofb an eye 

Shot round, rejoices in the vigorous year. 

When Autumn's yellow lustre gilds the worlds 

And tempts the sickled swain into the field, 

Seia'd by the general joy, his heart distends 

With gentle throes; and through the tepid gleama 

Deep musing, then he best exerts his song. 

Eren Winter wild to him is fiill of bliss. 

The mighty tempest, and the hoary waste. 

Abrupt and deep, strctch'd o'er the buried earth. 

Awake to solemn thought. At night, the skies, 

Disdos'd and kindled by refining firost^ 

Pour every lustre on the exalted eye. 

A friend, a book, the stealing hours secure, 

And mark them down for wisdom. With swift win^ 

O'er land and sea imagination roams; 

Or truth, divinely breaking on his mind, 

Elates his being and unfolds his powers ; 

Or in his breast heroic virtue bums. 

The touch of kindred, too, and love he feels; 

The modest eye, whose beams on his alone 

Ecstatic shine ; the little strong embrace 

Of prattling children, twin'd around his neck, 

And emidous to please him, calling forth 

The fond parental soid. Kor purpose gay, 

Amusement, dance, or song, he sternly scoraai 
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For happiness and true philosophy 

Are of the social, still, and smiling kind. 

This is the life which those who fret in guilt. 

And guilty cities, never knew ; the life 

Ijed hy primeval ages, uncorrupt. 

When angels dwelt, and Qod himself, with man. 

Olfature! all-sufficient! overall! 
£nrich me with the knowledge of thy works ; 
Snatch me to heaven ; thy rolling wonders there. 
World beyond world, in infinite extent. 
Profusely scattered o'er the blue immense, 
Sho^mne; their motions, periods, and their laws, 
Give me to scan ; through the disclosing deep 
Light my blind way; the mineral strata there ; 
Thrust, blooming, thence the vegetable world; 
O'er that the rising system, more complex, 
Of animals ; and higher still, the mind, 
The varied scene of quick-compounded thought, 
And where the mixing passions endless shift ; 
These ever open to my ravish'd eye ; 
A search the flight of time can ne*er exhaust ! 
But if to that unequal ; if the blood. 
In sluggish streams about my heart, forbid 
That best ambition; under closing shades, 
Inglorious, lay me by the lowly brook. 
And whisper to my dreams. From Thee begin, 
Dwell all on Thee, with Thee conclude, my mug; 
And let me never, never stray from Thee I 
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ABOUMEirr. 

Thi lubject proposed. Address to the Earl of THlintngb 
ton. first approach ofWinter. According to the na- 
tural course of the seasoui various storms described. 
Bain. Wind. Suow. The drivine of the snows ; a man 
perilling among them ; whence reflections on the wants 
and miseries of human life. The wolves desoendincr from 
the Alps and Appenines. A winter evening describ- 
ed: as spent by philosophers; b^ the country people; 
in the city. Frost. A view of vdntcr within the polar 
circle. A thaw. The whole concluding with moral f» 
flections on a future state. 
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WINTER. 

8eb, Winter comes, to rule the varied year. 

Sullen and sad, with all his rising train. 

Vapours, and clouds, and storms. Be these my 

theme. 
These ! that exalt the soul to solemn thought 
And heavenly musing. Welcom^, kindred glooms ! 
Congenial horrors, hail! With frequent foot, 
Fleas'd have I, in my cheerful mom of life. 
When nurs'd by careless solitude I liv'd. 
And sung of nature with unceasing joy, 
Pleas'd have I wander' d through your rough do- 
main; 
Trod the pure virgin snows, myself as pure; 
Heard the winds roar, and the big torrents burst; 
Or seen the deep fermenting tempest, brew'd, 
In the grim evening sky. Thus pass'd the time. 
Till, through the lucid chambers of the south 
Xook*d out the joyous Spring ; look'd out, and smil'd. 

To thee, the patron of her first essay. 
The muse, O Wilmington 1 renews her song. 
Since has she rounded the revolving year ; 
Skimm'd the gay Spring ; on eagle pinions borne. 
Attempted through the Summer-blaze to rise ; 
Then swept o'er Autumn with the shado^^ ^j^^^s^x 
And now among t\io \JVa\r3 Otfjw.^ ^"^j^^ 
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BoU'd in the doubling storm, she tries to soar ; 
To sweU her note with aU the rushing winds; 
To suit her sounding cadence to the floods ; 
As is her theme, her numbers wUdly great : 
Thrice happy could she fill thy judging ear 

With bold description and with manly thought. 
Nor art thou skill'd in awful schemes tXone, 
And how to make a mighty people thrive j 
But equal goodness, sound integrity, 
A firm, unshaken, uncorrupted soul, 
Amid a sUding age, and burning steong, 
Not vainly blazing, for thy country's weal ; 
A steady spirit, regularly free. 
These, iach exalting each, the statesman light 
Into the patriot. These, the pubhc hope 
And eye to thee converting, bid the muse 
Eecord what envy dares not battery caU. 

Now, when the cheerless empire of the sky 
To Capricorn the Centaur Archer yields, 
ild fierce Aquarius stains th' inverted year, 

^Z O'er the farthest verge of heaven, the sun 
S spreads through ether the dejected day. 
Sa^ his gleams; and ineffectu^ sboot 
wrstruffgling rays in hbrizontal hues, 

wlTwan, and broad, he skirte the southern sky. 
Md ;,Tn descending, to the long dark ni«M 
WWe^ading all, the prostrate world resigns. 
N^is tht^lw ;mwish'd, whUe vitel hea^ 
l^U, He, aid Joy, the dubious day forsi^e. 
Sime, in sable cincture, shadows vast. 
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Deep-ting'd and damp, and congregated clouds, 
And all the yapoury turbulence of heayen, 
Inyohre the face of things. Thus Winter falls 
A heayy gloom oppressive o'er the world. 
Through nature shedding influence malign^ 
And rouses up the seeds of dark disease. 
The soul of man dies in him, loathing life. 
And black with more than melancholy views. 
The cattle droop; and o'er the furrow'd land. 
Fresh from the plough, the dun-disc(^our'd flocks, 
Untended spreading, crop the wholesome root. 
Along the woods, along the moorish fens. 
Sighs the sad genius of the coming storm ; 
And up among the loose disjointed clifls. 
And fractur'd mountains wild, the brawling brook, 
And cave, presagefiil, send a hollow moan, 
Sesounding long in listening fancy's ear. 

Then comes the father of the tempest forth. 
Wrapt in black glooms. First, joyless rains obscure 
Drive through the mingling skies with vapour foul ; 
Dash on the mountain's brow, and shake the woods. 
That grumbling wave below. Th' unsightly plain 
Lies, a brown deluge, as the low-bent clouds 
Four flood on flood, yet unexhausted stiU 
C!ombine, and, deepening into night, shut up 
The day's fair face. The wanderers of heaven. 
Each to his home, retire, save those that love 
To take their pastime in the troubled air. 
Or skimming flutter round the dimply pool. 
The cattle horn the untasted fields retustv^ 
And wf k, with meajmigV>^« \2iEkft'a"«OT>X»^^'^'*'* 
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Or ruminate in the contiguous shade. 
Thither the household feathery people erowd ; 
The crested oock, with all his female train, 
FensiTe and dripping ; while the cottage-hind 
Hangs o*er the enlirening blase, and tadef ul there 
Becounts his simple firolic : much he talks, 
And much he laughs, nor recks the storm that blows 
'Without^ and rattles on his humble roof. 

Wide o'er the brim, with many a torrent nreird, 
And the mix'd ruin of its banks o'erspread, 
At last the roua'd-np river pours along. 
Resistless, roaring, dreadful, down it comes, 
From the rude mountain and the mossy wild. 
Tumbling through rocks abrupt, and sounding far; 
Then o'er the sanded ralley floating spreads. 
Calm, sluggish, silent ; till again, constrain'd 
Between two meeting hilla, it bursts away. 
Where rocks and woods o'erhang the turbid stream. 
There, gathering triple fbrce, rapid and deep, 
It boils, and wheels, and foams, and thunders throu^i* 

Nature I great parent I whose unceasing hand 
BoUs round the seasons of the changeful year. 
How mighty, how majestic, are thy works I 
With what a pleanng dread they swell the soul. 
That sees astonish'd, and astonish'd sings I 
Ye, too, ye winds ! that now begin to blow 
With boisterous sweep, I raise my voice to you. 
Where are your stores, ye powerful beings 1 saj. 
Where your aerial magazines reserr'd 
To swell the brooding terrors of the storm P 
In what fitf distant region of the sky. 
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Ilush'd in aeep silence, sleep ye, when *tis calai ? 

When from the pallid sky the sun descends. 
With many a spot, that o'er his glaring orb 
Uncertain wanders, stain' d, red fiery streaks 
Begin to flush around. The reeling clouds 
Stagger with dizsy poise, as doubting yet 
Which master to obey ; while, rising slow, 
Blank, in the leaden-colour*d east, the moon 
Wears a wan circle round her blunted horns. 
Seen through the turbid fluctuating air. 
The stars obtuse emit a shiver'd ray, 
Or frequent seem to shoot athwart the gloom, 
And long beiiind them trail the whitening blazo. 
Snatoh'd in short eddies plays the wither'd leaf } 
And on the flood the dancing feather floats. 
With broaden'd nostrils to the sky up-turn'd» 
The conscious heifer snuffs the stormy gale. 
E^en as the matron, at her nightly task, 
With pensire labour draws the flaxen thread. 
The wasted taper and the crackling flame 
Foretel the blast. Bnt chief the plumy race, 
The tenants of the sky, its changes speak. 
Betiring firom the downs, where all day long 
They piok'd their scanty fiure, a blackening train 
Of clamorous rooks thick urge their weary flight, 
And seek the dosing shelter of the grore. 
AssiduouS) in his bower, the wailing owl 
Plies his sad song. The cormorant on high 
Wheels from the deep, and screams along the land. 
Loud shrieks the soaring hem; and witK^iriA.^'^^'^ 
The circling wmAo^iX ^^sm^ >2toJ^ *J^ ^sss>5a- 
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Ocean, onequal press'd, with broken tide 
And blind conunotion heaves ; while, firom the ahore^ 
Eat into caverns by the restless wave. 
And forest-rustling mountains, comes a Toice, 
That, solemn sounding, bids the world prepare. 
Then issues forth the storm, with sudden burst. 
And hurls the whole precipitated air 
Down in a torrent. On the passive mam 
Descends the ethereal force, and with strong gust 
Turns from its bottom the discoloured deep. 
Through the black night that sits immense aroondy 
Lash'd into foam, the fierce conflicting brine 
Seems o*er a thousand raging waves to bum. 
Meantime the mountain-billows, to the clouds 
In dreadM tumult swell'd, surge above surge. 
Burst into chaos with tremendous roar. 
And anchored navies from their stations drive. 
Wild as the winds, across the howling waste 
Of mighty waters. Now the inflated wave 
Straining they scale, and now impetuous shoot 
Into the secret chambers of the deep ; 
The wintry Baltic thundering o'er their head. 
Emerging thence again, before the breath 
Of full-exerted heaven they wing their course. 
And dart on distant coasts ; if some sharp rock. 
Or shoal insidious, break not their career, 
And in loose fragments fling them floating round. 
^or less at land the loosen'd tempest reigns. 
The mountain thunders ; and its sturdy sons 
Stoop to the bottom of the! rocks th^hade* 
iKmo on the midnight steepj and all aghast^ 
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The dark waj-faiing stranger breatbleas toils, 
And, often falling, climbs against the blast. 
Low waves the rooted forest, Tex'd, and sheds 
What of its tamish'd honours yet remain ; 
Dashed down, and scattered by the tearing wind's 
Assiduous fury, its gigantic limbs. 
Thus, struggling through the dissipated groTe, 
The whirling tempest raves along the plain. 
And on the cottage thatch'd, or lordly roof, 
Keen'fastening, shakes them to the solid base. 
Sleep frighted flies ; and round the rocking domoi 
For entrance eager, howls the savage blast. 
Then too, they say, through all the burthen'd air, 
Long groans are heard, shrill sounds, and distant 

sighs. 
That, utter'd by the demon of the night. 
Warn the devoted wretch of woe and death. 4___— 

Huge uproar lords it wide. The clouds, commix'd 
With stars, swift gliding, sweep along the sky. 
All nature reels, till nature's King, who of% 
Amid tempestuous darkness dwells alone, 
And on the wings of the careering wind 
Walks dreadfully serene, commands a calm. 
Then, straight, air, sea, and earth, are hush'd at once. 

As yet 'tis midnight deep. The weary clouds, 
Slow meeting, mingle into solid gloom. 
Kow, while the drowsy world lies lost in sleep, 
Let me associate with the serious night, 
And contemplation, her sedate compeer. 
Let me shake off the intrusive cares of dn.^^ 
And lay the medd^g «enfi6^% «i^ ^^^- 
200 li 
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Where now, ye lying vamties of life I 
Ye ever 'tempting, ever-cheating train! 
Where are you now, and what is your amount ? 
Vexation, disappointment, and remorse. 
Sad, sickening thought ! And yet deluded man^ 
A scene of crude disjointed visions past. 
And broken slumbers, rises, still resolv'd. 
With new-flush'd hopes, to run the giddy round. 

Father of light and life I thou Grood Supreme! 
Oh I teach me what is good ! teach me Thyself ! 
Save me from folly, vanity, and vice, 
From every low pursuit, and feed my soul 
With knowledge, conscious peace, and virtue pure. 
Sacred, substantial, never-fading bliss! 

The keener tempests rise; and, fuming dun 
From all the livid east or piercing north. 
Thick clouds 4uscend, in whose capacious womb 
A vapoury deluge lies, to snow congeal'd. 
Heavy they roll their fleecy world along ; 
And the sky saddens with the gather'd storm. 
Through the hush'd air the whitening showor de» 

soends. 
At first thin- wavering, till at last the flakes 
Fall broad, and wide, and fast; dimming the day. 
With a continual flow. The cherished fields 
Put on their winter robes of purest white. 
'Tis brightness all, save where the^ew snow melts 
Along the mazy current. PCow, the woods \ 
Bow their hoar head; and, ere the languid sun. , 
Faint from the west emits his evening ray, 
Earth's universal face, deep hid, and chill, 
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Is one wild dazzling waste, that buries wide 
The works of man. Drooping, the labourer-ox 
Stands cover'd o'er with snow, and then demands 
The fruit of all his toil. The fowls of heaven, 
Tam'd by the cruel season, crowd around 
The winnowing store, and claim the little boon 
Which Providence assigns them. One alone, 
The red-breast, sacred to the household gods. 
Wisely regardful of the embroiling sky, 
In joyless fields and thorny thickets leaves 
His shivering mates, and pays to trusted man 
His annual visit. Half-afraid, he first 
Against the window beats; then, brisk, alights 
On the warm hearth ; then, hopping o'er the floor, 
Eyes all the smiling family askance, 
And pecks, and starts, and wonders where he is ; 
Till, more familiar grown^ the table-crumbs 
Attract his slender feet.,-/ The foodless wilds 
Pour forth their brown inhabitants. The hare, 
Though timorous of heart, and hard beset 
By death in various forms, dark snares, and dogs. 
And more unpitying men, the garden seeks, 
Urg'd on by fearless want. The bleating kind 
Eye the bleak heaven, and next the glistening earth, 
With looks of dumb despair; then, sad dispersed. 
Dig for the wither'd herb through heaps of snow. 

Now, shepherds, to your helpless charge be kind, 
Bafiie the raging year, and fill their pens 
With food at will : lodge them below the storm. 
And watch them strict; for, from the bellowing <i%&^-» 
In this dire aeason, oSl ^<d^^A2^:«ratjSr^^N&% 
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Sweeps up the burden of whole wintry pliuxw 
At one wide waft, and o*er the hapless flocks. 
Hid in the hollow of two neighbouring hiUa, 
The billowy tempest whelms, till, upward urg'd. 
The valley to a shining mountain swells, 
Tipt with a wreath high-curling in the sky. 

As thus the snows arise, and, foul and fierce. 
All Winter drives along the darkened air. 
In his own loose-roTolving fields, the swain 
Disaster'd stands ; sees other hills ascend. 
Of unknown joyless brow, and other scenes^ 
Of horrid prospect, shag the trackless plain | 
Nor finds the river, nor the forest, hid 
Beneath the formless wild, but wanders on 
From hill to dale, still more and more astray ; 
Impatient flouncing through the drifted heaps. 
Stung with the thoughts of home i the thoughts of 

home 
Bush on his nerves, and call their vigour forth 
In many a vain attempt. How sinks his soul I 
What black despair, what horror, fills his heart I 
When, for the dusky spot, which fetncy feign*d 
His tufted cottage rising through the snow, 
He meets the roughness of the middle waste. 
Far from the track and blest abode of man ; 
While round ^'^^ night resistless closes fast, 
And every tempest howling o'er his head. 
Benders the savage wilderness more wild. 
Then throng the busy shapes into his mind. 
Of cover'd pits, unfathomably deep, 
A dire descent ! beyond the power of £rost ) 
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Of faithlea bo^ ; of precipices huge, 
Smoothed up withjsnow ; and, what is land, unknot 
What water ; of the still un&ozen spring, 
In the loose marsh or solitary lake, 
Where the fresh fountain from the bottom boils. 
These check his fearful steps; and down he sinks 
Beneath the shelter of the shapeless drift. 
Thinking o*er all the bitterness of death, 
Hix'd with the tender anguish nature shoots 
Through the wrung bosom of the dying man, 
Hia wife, his children, and his firiends, unseen. 
In rain fbr him the officious wife prepares 
The fire fair-blazing and the restment warm. 
In Tain his little children, peeping out 
Into the mingling storm, demand th^ sire. 
With tears of artless innocence. Alas I 
Nor wife, nor children, more shall he behold ; 
Nor friends, nor sacred home. On every nerre 
The deadly Winter seizes, shuts up senses 
And, o'er his inmost yitals creeping cold. 
Lays him along the snows, a stiflfen'd corse, 
Stretch'd out and bleaching in the northwn blast. 

Ah ! little think the gay licentious proud. 
Whom pleasure, power, and affluence, surround ; 
They who their thoughtless hours in giddy mirth. 
And wanton, often cruel, riot waste ; 
4h I little think they, while they dance along, 
low many feel, this very moment, death 
jid all the sad variety of pain ; — 
'[ow many sink in the devouring flood, 
r more devouring flams y—V^^^ x&KDESk'S^^^w^ 
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Bj shameful rariance betwixt man and man ;— 
How many pine in want and dungeon glooms, 
Shut from the conmion air, and conmion use 
Of their own limbs j — how many drink the cup 
Of baleful grief, or eat the bitter bread 
Of misery ; — sore pierc*d by wintry winds. 
How many shrink into the sordid hut 
Of cheerless poverty ; — ^how many shake 
With all the fiercer tortures of the mind. 
Unbounded passion, madness, guilt, remorse; 
Whence timibled headlong from the height of life. 
They furnish matter for the tragic muse ; — 
Even in the vale where wisdom loves to dwell, 
With friendship, peace, and contemplation join'd. 
How many, rack*d with honest passions, droop 
In deep retir'd distress; — ^how many stand 
Around the deathbed of their dearest friends, 
And point the parting anguish. Thought fond man 
Of these, and all the thousand nameless ills 
That one incessant struggle render life. 
One scene of toil, of suffering, and of fate. 
Vice in his high career would stand appalVd, 
And heedless rambling impulse learn to think. 
The conscious heart of charity would warm. 
And her wide wish benevolence dilate. 
The social tear would rise, the social sigh, 
And into clear perfection, gradual bUss, 
Eefining still, the social passions work. 

And here, can I forget the generous band,* 
Who, touch'd with human woe, redressive searched 
• The Jail Commitleo,vQ.^'b'S«w'^1'^^» 
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Into the horrors of the gloomy jail ; 
Unpitied, and unheard, where misery moans ; 
Where sickness pines; where thirst and hunger burn; 
And poor misfortone feels the lash of vice ; 
While in the land of liberty, the land 
Whosj every street and public meeting glow 
With open freedom, little tyrants rag'd, 
Snatch'd the lean morsel from the starving mouth. 
Tore from cold wintry limbs the tatter'd weed, 
Even robb'd them of the last of comforts, sleep. 
The &ee«bom Briton to the dungeon chain'd, 
Or, as the lust of cruelty prevail'd, 
At pleasure mark'd him with inglorious stripes, 
And crushed out lives, by secret barbarous ways. 
That for their country would have toil'd, or bled ? 
Oh ! great design, if executed well. 
With patient care, and wisdom- temper'd zeal ' 
Ye sons of mercy ! yet resume the search. 
Drag forth the legal monsters into light. 
Wrench from their hands oppression's iron rod ; 
And bid the cruel feel the pains they give. 
Much still untouch'd remains : in this rank age. 
Much is the patriot's weeding hand requir'd. 
The toils of law (what dark insidious men 
Have cumbrous added to perplex the truth, 
And lengthen simple justice into trade). 
How glorious were the day that saw these broke. 
And every man within the reach of right ! 

By wintry famine rous'd, from all the tract 
Of horrid mountains which the shining Alps, 
And wavy Appenine, aiid'Pycciia©^ 
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X^ancli out stupendouB into distant lands, 
MDriiel as death, and hungry as the grave, 
' Burning for blood, bonj, and gaunt, and grim. 
Assembling wolves in raging troops descend. 
And, pouring o'er the country, bear along. 
Keen as the north wind sweeps the glossy snow;. 
All is their prize. They fasten on the steed. 
Press him to earth, and pierce his mighty heart. 
Nor can the bull his awful front defend. 
Or shake the murdering savages away. 
Bapacious, at the mother's throat they fly, 
, And tear the screaming infant from her breast. 

The godlike face of man avails him nought. 
' Even beauty, force divine I at whose bright glance 
The generous lion stands in soften'd gaze, 
Here bleeds, a hapless undistinguish'd prey. 
But if, appriz'd of the severe attack, 
The country be shut up, lur'd by the scen^ 
On church-yards drear (inhuman to relate 1) 
The disappointed prowlers fkll, and dig 
The shrouded body from the grave, o'er which, 
^v,^x'd with foul shades and frighted ghosts, they howL 
Among those hilly regions, where, embrac'd 
Tn peaceful vales, the happy G-risons dwell. 
Oft, rushing sudden from the loaded diffs, 
Mountains of snow their gathering terrors roU. 
From steep to steep, loud-thundering, down tiicy 

come, 
A wintry waste in dire commotion all; 
And herds, and flocks, and travellers, and swains. 
And sometimes whole brigades of marching troops 



WINTEB. 1G7 

Or hamlets sleeping in the dead of night, 

Are deep beneath the smothering ruin whelm'd. 

Now, all amid the rigours of the year, 
In the wild depth of Winter, while, without. 
The ceaseless winds blow ice, be my retreat, 
Between the groaning forest and the shoro 
Beat by the boundless multitude of waves, 
A rural, sheltered, solitary scene, 
Where ruddy fire and beaming tapers join, 
To cheer the gloom. There studious let me sit, 
And hold high converse with the mighty dead, 
Sages of ancient time, as gods rever*d. 
As gods beneficent, who bless'd mankind 
With arts, with arms, and humanized a worlil. 
Bou8*d at the inspiring thought, I throw aside 
The long-liv'd volume, and, deep-musing, hail 
The sacred shades that slowly-rising pass 
Before my wondering eyes. First, Socrates, 
Who, firmly good in a corrupted state, 
Against the rage of tyrants single Btood, 
Invincible ; calm reason's holy law. 
That voice of God within the attentive mind. 
Obeying, fearless, or in life or death ; 
Great moral teacher, wisest of mankind ! 
Solon, the next, who built his commonweal 
On equity's wide base ; by tender laws 
A lively people curbing, yet undamp'd 
Preserving still that quick peculiar fire. 
Whence in the laurel'd field of finer arts. 
And of bold freedom, they unequall'd 8hone^ 
The pride of Bnulin^ Oftecoa wj^\iN3SiasOKxsaw* 
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LjcurguB, then, who bow*d beneath the force 
Of strictest discipline, severely wise. 
All human pasdons. Following him, I see. 
As at Thermopylas he glorious fell. 
The firm devoted chief,* who prov*d by deeds 
The hardest lesson which the other taught. 
Then Aristides lifts his honest front ; 
Spotless of heart, to whom the unflattering voice 
Of freedom gave the noblest name of Just; 
In pure majestic poverty rever'd; 
Who, even his glory to his coimtry*s weal 
Submitting, swell'd a haughty rival'sf fame. 
Bear'd by his care, of softer ray appears, 
Cimon, sweet-soul'd, whose genius, rising strong, 
Shook off the load of young debauch ; abroad, 
The scourge of Persian pride ; at home, the friend 
Of every worth and every splendid art ; 
Modest, and simple, in the pomp of wealth. 
Then the last worthies of declining Greece, 
Late call*d to glory, in unequal times, 
Pensive, appear. The fair Corinthian boast, 
Timoleon, happy temper ! mild, and firm, 
Who wept the 'brother, while the tyrant bled. 
And, equal to the best, the Theban pair]; 
Whose virtues, in heroic concord join'd, 
Their country rais'd to freedom, empire, fame. 
He, too, with whom Athenian honour sunk. 
And left a mass of sordid lees behind, 
Phocion^ the good ; in public life severe, 

$ Pdopidas and Epwxmiou^aa, 



To virtue still inexorably firm; 
But when, beneath his low illustrious roof, 
Sweet peace and happy wisdom smoothed his brow, 
l^ot friendship softer was, nor love more kindt 
And he, the last of old Lycurgus' sons, 
The generous Tictim to that vain attempt 
To save a rotten state, Agis, who saw 
JSven Sparta's self to servile avarice sunk. 
The two Achaian heroes close the train i 
Aratns, who awhile relum'd the soul 
Of fondly-lingering liberty in Greece ; 
And he, her darling, as her latest hope. 
The gallant Philop<smen, who to arms 
Tum'd the luxurious pomp he could not cure ; 
Or toiling in his farm, a simple swain ; 
Or, bold and skilful, thundering in the field. 
Of rougher front, a mighty people come I 
A race of heroes I in those virtuous times, 
Which knew no stain, save that, with partial flame, 
Their dearest country they too fondly lov*d s 
Her better founder first, the light of Bome» 
Numa, who soften'd her rapacious sons ; — 
Servius, the king who laid the solid base 
On which o'er earth the vast republic spread. 
Then the great consuls venerable rise ; 
The public father* who the private quell'd. 
As on the dread tribunal sternly sad ; — 
He whom his thankless country could not lose, 
Oamillus, only vengeful to her foes ;— 
Fabricius, soomer of all* conquering gold ;— i 
* llarcos Jonias Brutus* 
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And Cincinnatua, awful from the plough ;— 
Thy «illLag rioliiD, Carthage," bursting luusa 
From all that pleading nature eonld oppoaf. 
From a whole citj^s toari, bj pigid faith 
. ImperiouB called, and honour'a dire command j — 
^"^pio, (he gentle chief, hmnanel; brave, 
I M'ho soaa the race of epotleai glorj ran. 
And, warm io jouth, lo the poatic shade 
"With friendship and phili>Eiophj retir'd;— ^ 
Tullj, whose powerful eloquence awhile 
Eeafrain'd the rapid fate of rushing Borne; — 
UDconquor'd Cato, virtuoua in extreme; — ' 
And Ihou, uuhappj Brutua, kind of heart. 
Whose steady arm, bj awful ratue urg-d. 
Lifted the Reman steel against th; friend. 
Thousands besides, the tribute of a verse 
Dumnnd{ but who can count the stars of beavenp 
Who sing their influence on this lower world t 

Behold, who yonder comes, iusobei itata. 
Fair, mild, and strung, as is a vernal sun P 
"Tis Phcsbus' self, or else the Mantuan iwain I 
Great Homer, too, appears, of daring wing, 
Parent of song ; and, equal bj his side. 
The British muee : jojn'd hand in hand (hey walk, 
Diu-kllng, full up the middle ateep to fame; 
Her absent are those shades whose skilful toncb 
Fathetic drew the impassion'd heart, and charnrd 
Transported Athena with the moral scene; 
Jior those who, tuneful, wak'd the enchanting lyrs. 
iirsf of your kind '. society dwine 1 
•«EHlu,. 
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Still Tiait tlius my niglits, for you reserv'd, 
And mount my soaring soul to thoughts like yours. 
Silence, thou lonely power 1 the door be thine. 
See on the hallow'd hour that none intrude. 
Save a few chosen friends, who sometimes deign 
To bless my humble roof, with sense refin'd. 
Learning digested well, exalted faith. 
Unstudied wit, and humour ev6r gay. 
Or from the Muses' hill will Pope descend, 
To raise the sacred hour, to bid it smile, 
And with the social spirit warm the heart ? 
For though not sweeter his own Homer sings, 
Tet is his life the more endearing song. 
Where art thou, Hammond? thou the darling 
pride. 
The friend, and lover, of the tuneful throng ! 
Ah 1 why, dear youth, in all the blooming prime 
Of vernal genius, where disclosing fast 
Dach active worth, each manly virtue lay, 
Why wert thou ravish'd from our hopes so soon ? 
What now avails that noble thirst of fame. 
Which stung thy fervent breast ; that treasur'd store 
Of knowledge, early gained; that eager zeal 
To serve thy country, glowing in the band 
Of youthful patriots who sustain her name P 
What now, alas I that life-diffusing charm 
Of sprightly wit ; that rapture for the muse, 
That heart of friendship, and that soul of joy. 
Which bade with softest light thy virtues smile ? 
Ah ! only show'd, to check our fond pursuits. 
And teach our humbled hopes that life is vain ! 



172 wnrrxB. 

Thus in some deep retirement would I pass 
The winter glooms, with friends of pliant soul. 
Or blithe, or solemn, as the theme inspir'd ; 
With them would search, if nature's boundless frame 
Was call'd, Ute rising, from the void of nighty 
Or sprung eternal from the Eternal Mind; 
Its life, its laws, its progress, and its end. 
Hence larger prospects of the beauteous whole 
Would, gradual, open on our opening minds; 
And each diffusive harmony unite 
In full perfection, to the astonished eye. 
Then would we try to scan the moral world, 
Which, though to us it seems embroil'd, mores on 
In higher order; fitted and impell'd 
By Wisdom's finest hand, and issuing all 
In general good. The sage historic muse 
Should next conduct us through the deeps of time ; 
Show us how empire grew, declin'd, and fell. 
In scatter'd states ; what makes the nations smile. 
Improves their soil, and gives them double suns; 
And why they pine beneath the brightest skies, 
In nature's richest lap. As thus we talk'd. 
Our hearts would bum within us, would inhale 
That portion of divinity, that ray 
Of purest heaven, which lights the public soul 
Of patriots and 6S heroes. But if doom'd. 
In powerless humble fortune to repress 
These ardent risings of the kindling soul; 
Then, even superior to ambition, we 
Would learn the private virtues ; how to glide 
Through shades and plains, along the smoothest stream 
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Of rural life ; or snatch'd away by hope, 

Through the dim spaces of futurity, 

With earnest eye anticipate those scenes 

Of happiness and wonder, where the mind. 

In endless growth and infinite ascent, 

Bises from state to state, and world to world. 

But when with these the serious thought is foil'd. 

We, shifting for relief, would ply the shapes 

Of frolic fancy, and incessant form 

Those rapid pictures, that assembled train 

Of fleet ideas, never join*d before, 

Whence lively wit excites to gay surprise; 

Or folly-painting humour, grave himself. 

Calls laughter forth, deep-shaking every nerve. 

Meantime the village rouses up the fire ; 
While, well attested, and aa well believ'd. 
Heard solemn, goes the goblin story round, 
Till superstitious horror creeps o'er all; 
Or, frequent m the sounding hall, they wake 
The rural gambol. Bustio mirth goes round ; 
The simple joke that takes the shepherd's heart. 
Easily pleas'd; the long loud laugh sincere ; 
The kiss, snatch'd hasty from the side-long maid. 
On purpose guardless, or pretending sleep ; 
The leap, the slap, the haul; and, shook to notes 
Of native music, the respondent dance. 
Thus jocund fleets with them the winter-night. 
The city swarms intense. The public haunt, 
Full of each theme, and warm with mix'd discourse. 
Hums indistinct. The sons of riot flow 
Pown the loose Btteom. q1 ^^ «tw^Q»5*R^>£s^ 
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To ewift destrucUou. On ths Mnklsd gcMd 
The gaining fury fRlk; uid in ona gnlf 
Of total ruin, honour, Tiitna, pMM, 
FrJende, familka, and tortaat, lieadlong dnk. 
Up apringi the daooe along tbe lighted dame, 
MU'd and erolT'd, ■ thonairad (prigfatly wwjt. 
Tha glitCering oooFt nlTnai arerj pomp. 
Tha ciicle deepmi i beam'd tFom gaud? nbes 
Tapera, and gparkling genu, and radiant ajta, 
A soft effulgenoa a'ec tha palaoa mna; 
While, a gaj inaect in hi* aannurHbiiuv 
Tbt fop, light-fluCtaring; qirgada Ua meal^ wiogi. 

Dread o'er tbetoena, tha ^mat iirTTaiiiliil ■(■lti| 
Othello ragea) poor Monisuk mooma) 
And Belridera ponn her aool In lora. 
Tenor alarma the breut ; tha eomely tear 
Stealeo'arthe cheek: or elae tha oomk mna* 
Holda to the Torld a pifitnn td UkU, 
And raisea alj the bir impartial laugh. 
Sometimes aba lifta her atrain, and painta the aeaoat 
Ofbeauteooalitei ifhataTer tan deoj manJ rind , 
Or ohaim the heart, in geuemoi Beril* ahoiT'd, 

thou, irhoae wiadom, aoUd jet rafin'd, 
Whoae pitriot-Tirtnea, and oonaommBle akm 
To touch the Gdst aprings that more the winl^ 
Joio'd to whato'ei the graoe* ean bartov. 
And all ipollo'a animating Sre, 
Oire thee, vith pleating dignitj, to tbina 
At once the guardian, ornamant, and joj, 
'A cbHFKtti in The Ooudnai Tatbi, mittea bf Sk 
XialiMid BleOa, 
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Of polisli'd life ; permit the rural mase, 
O Chesterfield, to grace with thee her song I 
Ere to the shades again she humblj flics, 
Indulge her fond ambition, in thj train, 
(For every muse has in thy train a place,) 
To mark thy various fuU-acoomplish'd mind } 
To mark that spirit which, with British scorn, 
Bejects the allurements of corrupted power; 
lliat elegant politeness, which excels, 
Even in the judgment of presumptuous Franooi 
The boasted manners of her shining court; 
That wit, the vivid energy of sense, 
The truth of nature, which, with Attic point, 
And kind, well-temper'd satire, smoothly keen. 
Steals through the soul, and without pain corrects: 
Or, rising thence with yet a brighter flame, 
Oh ! let me hail thee on some glorious day. 
When to the listening senate, ardent, crowd 
Britannia's sons to hear her pleaded cause* 
Then, dress'd by thee, more amiably fair. 
Truth the soft robe of mild persuasion wears. 
Thou to assenting reason giv'dt again 
Her own enlightened thoughts : call'd from the hearty 
The obedient passions on thy voice attend; 
And even reluctant party feels awhile 
Thy gracious power ; as through the varied maze 
Of eloquence, now smooth, now quick, now strong, 
Profound and clear, you roll the copious flood. 
To thy lov'd haunt return, my happy muse ; 
For now, behold, the joyous winter days. 
Frosty, succeed ; and thiou'^^iJBft'N^Joa vewsoB^^ 
200 IS 
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Breathes a blae film, and in its mid career 
Arrests the bickering stream. The lcx>8en'd ice, 
Let down the flood, and half-dissolv'd by day, 
Bustles no more ; but to the sedgy bank 
Fast grows, or gathers round the pointed stone, 
A crystal pavement, by the breath of heaven 
Cemented firm ; till, seis'd from shore to shore, 
The whole imprison'd river growls below. 
Loud rings the frozen earth, and hard reflects 
A double noise ; while, at his evening watch. 
The village dog deters the nightly thief. 
The heifer lows : the distant water-fall 
Swells in the breeze ; and with the hasty tread 
Of traveller, the hollow -sounding plain 
Shakes from afar. The full ethereal round. 
Infinite worlds disclosing to the view, 
Shines out intensely keen ; and all one cope 
Of starry glitter glows from pole to pole. 
From pole to pole the rigid influence falls. 
Through the still night, incessant, heavy, strong, 
And seizes nature fast. It freezes on. 
Till mom, late rising o'er the drooping world. 
Lifts her pale eye unjoyous. Then appears 
The various labour of the silent night : 
Prone from the dripping cave, and dumb cascade. 
Whose idle torrents only seem to roar, 
The pendent icicle ; the frost-work fair. 
Where transient hues and fancied figures rise ; 
Wide-spouted o'er the hill, the frozen brook, 
A livid tract, cold gleaming on the mom -^ 
The foreat bent beneath ike pVum-j ^v^^ \ 
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And by the frost refin'd, the whiter tnow 
Incrusted hard, aad soimding to the tread 
Of earl J sBepherd, as he pensive seeks 
His pining flock, or from the mountain top, 
Pleas'd with the slippery surface, swift descends. 

On blithesome frolics bent, the youthful swain^ 
WhOe every work of man is laid at rest, 
Fond o'er the river crowd; in various sport 
And revelry dissolv'd ; where mixing glad. 
Happiest of all the train 1 the raptur*d boy 
Lashes the whirling top. Or, where the Bhine 
Branch'd out in many a long canal extends, 
From every province swarming, void of care, 
Batavia rushes forth; and as they sweep. 
On sounding skates, a thousand different ways, 
In circling poise, swift as the winds, along, 
The then gay land is madden'd all to joy. 
Nor less the northern courts, wide o'er the snow, 
Four a new pomp. Eager, on rapid sleds. 
Their vigorous youth in bold contention wheel 
The long-resounding course. Meantime, to raise 
The manly strife, with highly-blooming charms, 
Fiush'd by the season, Scandinavia's dames. 
Or Russia's buxom daughters, glow around. 

Pure, quick, and sportful, is the wholesome day j 
But soon elaps'd. The horizontal sun. 
Broad o'er the south, hangs at his utmost noon, 
And, ineffectual, strikes the gelid cliff. 
JIj8 azure gloss the mountain still maintains, 
^or feels the feeble touch. Perhaps the vale 
-Rolenta awhile to the reflected ray *, 
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Or from the forest falls the cluster'd snou-, 
Myriads of gems, that in the waTing gleam 
Gay-twinkle as they scatter. Thick around 
Thunders the sport of those who, with the gun. 
And dog impatient bounding at the shot, 
Worse than the season, desolate the fields ; 
And, adding to the ruins of the year, 
Pistress the footed or the feather'd game. 

But what is this ? Our infant Winter sinks^ 
Divested of his grandeui^, should our eye 
Astonish'd shoot into the Frigid Zone; 
Where, for relentless months, continual night 
Holds o'er the glittering waste her starry reign. 
There, through the prison of unbounded wilds, 
Barr'd by the hand of nature from escape. 
Wide roams the Bussian exile. Nought around 
Strikes his sad eye, but deserts lost in snow; 
And heavy-loaded groves ; and solid floods, 
That stretch, athwart the solitary vast, 
Their icy horrors to the frozen main; 
And cheerless towns, far-distant, never bless'd. 
Save when its annual course the caravan 
Bends to the golden coast of rich Cathay,* 
With news of human kind. Tet there life glows ; 
Yet, cherish'd there, beneath the shining waste, 
The furry nations harbour ; tipt with jet. 
Fair ermines, spotless as the snows they press ; 
Sables, of glossy black ; and dark embrown'd. 
Or beauteous freakt with many a mingled hue. 
Thousands besides, the costly pride of «ovsx<.^. 
• The o\4. tk«m^ lot ^:?v<cvss.^» 
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There^ wmnn togeUier pfeaTd, flia tRMpini^ deflr 
Sleep on the new-fidi'n inowi; tod, tMrce hk hmd 
Bais'd o'er the heapj wreadi, fiw Imnoliiiig dk 
Idee slumbermg eidkn in the white ahjM. 
The ruthless hunter wants not dogs nor toili^ 
Nor with the dread o€ sounding bows he dibnt 
The fearful fljring races with ponderous dubi^ 
As weak against the mountain liei^ thsj pudi 
Their heating breast in tain, and piteous hnj, ' 
He lays them quivering on the ensanguhuM snowi^ . 
And with loud shouts rejoioing bears them bonSi 
There through the piny forest hsif absorpt^ 
Bough tenant of these shades, the shapeless bear. 
With dangling ice all horrid, stslks fbrlom. 
Slow-pao'd, and sourer as the storms increase^ 
He- makes his bed beneath the indement drifts 
And, with stem patience, scorning weak oompIaint» 
Hardens his heart against assailing want. 

Wide o'er the spacious regions of the north. 
That see Bodtes urge his tardy wain, 
A boisterous race, by frosty Caurus* jdero^d. 
Who little pleasure know, and fear no pain. 
Prolific swarm. They once relum'd the flame 
Of lost mankind in polish'd slavery sunk. 
Drove martial horde on horde,f with dreadfhl sweep 
Besistless rushing o'er the enfeebled south. 
And gave the yanquish'd world another form* 
Not such the sons of Lapland: wisely they 
Deepiae the insensate barbarous trade of war* 

** The north-west wiuiL 
t The wandering BcylVi\ta dtiA. 
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They ask no more than simple nature gives. 

They love their mountains, and enjoy their storms. 

No false desires, no pride-created wants, 

Disturh the peaceful current of their time. 

And through the restless ever- tor tur'd maze 

Of pleasure or ambition, bid it rage. 

Their rein-deer form their riches. These their tents, 

Their robes, their beds, and all their homely wealth, 

Supply, their wholesome fare, and cheerful cups. 

Obsequious at their call, the docile tribe 

Yield to the sled their necks, and whirl them swift 

O'er hill and dale, heap'd into one expanse 

Of marbled snow, as far as eye can sweep, 

With a blue crust of ice unbounded glaz'd. 

By dancing meteors then, that ceaseless shake 

A waving blaze refracted o'er the heavens. 

And vivid moons, and stars that keener play 

With double lustre from the glossy waste. 

Even in the depth of polar night, they find 

A wondrous day ; enough to light tbe chase. 

Or guide their daring steps to Finland fairs. 

Wish'd spring returns ; and from the bazy south, 

While dim Aurora slowly moves before. 

The welcome sun, just verging up at first. 

By small degrees extends the swelling curve ; 

Till seen at last for gay rejoicing months, 

Still round and round his spiral course he winds ; 

And, as he nearly dips his flaming orb, 

Wheels up again, and re-ascends the sky. 

In that glad season^ from the lakes and floods, 



1S2 WIKIEB. 

Where pure Niemi's* fairy moimtaiiis rise^ 

And, fring'd with roses, Tengliof rolls his sfcroam, . 

They draw the copious fry. With these at eve, 

They cheerful loaded to their tents repair; 

Where, all day long in useful cares employ'd. 

Their kind unblomish'd wives the 6 re prepare. 

Thrice-happy race I by poverty secured 

From regal plunder and rapacious power : 

In whom fell interest never yet has sown 

The seeds of vice : whose spotless swains ne'er knew 

Injurious deed, nor, blasted by the breath 

Of faithless love, th^ir blooming daughters woe. 

Sfill pressing on beyond Tornea's lake. 
And Hecla flaming through a waste of snow, 
And farthest Greenland, to the pole itself. 
Where, falling gradual, life at length goes out» 
The muse expands her solitary flight ; 
And, hovering o'er the wild stupendous scene, 
Beholds new seas beneath another sky.J 
Thron'd in his palace of cerulean ice,- 
Here Winter holds his unrejoicing court; 

* M. de Maupertuis, in his book on the figure of the 
earth, after having described the beautiful lake and moun- 
tain of Niemi in I^pland, says, " From' this height we had 
opportunity aeveral times to see those vapours rise from 
the lake, which the people of the country call Haltios, aud 
which they deem to be the guardian spirits of the moun- 
tains. We had been frighted with stories of boars that 
haunted this place, but saw none. It seemed rather a 
place of resort for fairies and genii, than bears." 

t The same author observes : " I was surprised to seo 
upon the banks of this river (the Tenplio) roses of as livo- 
Jy » red aa any that are in our gardeua ." 
} The other heuusphete. 
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And, through hia airy hall, tho loud misrulo 
Of driving tempest is for ever heard. 
Here the grim tjrant meditates his wrath ; 
Here arms his winds with all-subduing frogt; 
Moulds his fierce hail, and treasures up his snows, 
With which ho now oppresses half the globe. 

Thence winding eastward, to the Tartar's coast. 
She sweeps the howling margin of the main ; 
Where undissolving, from the first of time. 
Snows swell on snows amazing to the sky; 
And icy mountains high on mountauu pil'd, 
Seem to the shivering sailor from afar. 
Shapeless and white, an atmosphere of clouds. 
Projected huge, and horrid, o*er the surge, 
Alps, frown on Alps; or rushing hideous down, 
As if old chaos was again retum'd. 
Wide rend the deep, aud shake th6 solid pole. 
Ocean itself no longer can resist 
The binding fury; but, in all its rage 
Of tempest, taken by the boundless frost. 
Is many a fathom to the bottom chain'd. 
And bid to roar no more : a bleak expanse, 
Shagg*d o'er with wavy rocks, cheerless and void 
Of every life, that from the dreary months 
Flies conscious southward. Miserable they 
Who, here entangled in the gathering ice. 
Take their last look of the descending sun ; 
While, full of death, and fierce with tenfold frost, 
The long long night, incumbent o'^ their heads. 
Falls horrible. Such was the Briton's* fate, 

• Sir Hugh Wi\VoxvK\A>Y» ^wA,\si ^jiMfe«^^^N.-«.^i^^^>^vN» 
diacovet the north-east -^Msa^^. 
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As with first prow (what have not Britons dar*d ?) 
He for the passage sought, attempted since 
So much in vain, and seeming to be shut 
By jealous Nature with eternal bars. 
In these fell regions, in Arzina caught, 
And to the stony deep his idle ship 
Immediate seal'd, he with his hapless crew, 
Each full-exerted at his several task. 
Froze into statues ; to the cordage glued 
The sailor, and the pilot to the helm. 
Hard by these shores, where scarce his freezing 

stream 
Bolls the wild Oby, live the last of men ; 
And, half-enliven'd by the distant sun. 
That rears and ripens man as well as plants. 
Here human nature wears its rudest form. 
Deep from the piercing season sunk in caves. 
Here, by dull fires, and with unjoyous cheer. 
They waste the tedious gloom. Immers'd in furs, 
Doze the gross race. Nor sprightly jest, nor song. 
Nor tenderness, they know ; nor aught of life. 
Beyond the kindred bears that stalk without ; 
Till mom at length, her roses drooping all. 
Sheds a long twilight brightening o'er their fields, 
And calls the quiver'd savage to the chase. 

What cannot active government perform j 
New-moulding man P Wide stretching &om these 

shores, 
A people savage from remotest time, 
A huge neglected empire, one "voAt miud, 
£y JSeaven inspir'd, from QrottaQ ^axVu^^ q»^\. 
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Immortal Peter ! first of monarchB ! He 

His stubborn country tam'd, her rocks, her fens. 

Her floods, her seas, her ill-submitting sons; 

And, while the fierce barbarian he subdued. 

To more exalted soul he rais'd the man. 

Ye shades of ancient heroes, je who toil'd 

Through long successive ages to build up 

A labouring plan of state, behold at once 

The wonder done ! Behold the matchless prince 

Who left his native throne, where reign'd till then 

A mighty shadow of unreal power ; 

Who greatly spum'd the slothful pomp of courts ; 

And roaming every land and every port, 

His sceptre laid aside, with glorious hand 

Unwearied plying the mechanic tool, 

Gather'd the seeds of trade, of useful arts, 

Of civil wisdom, and of martial skill. 

Charg'd with the stores of Europe, home he goes. 

Then cities rise amid the illumin'd waste. 

O'er joyless deserts smiles the rural reign. 

Far-distant flood to flood is social join'd. 

The astonish'd Euxine hears the Baltic roar. 

Proud navies ride on seas that never foam'd 

With daring keel before ; and armies stretch 

Each way their daszUng files, repressing here 

The frantic Alexander of the north. 

And awing there stem Othman's shrinking sons. 

Sloth flies the land, and ignorance, and vice, 

Of old dishonour proud : it glows around, 

Taught by the royal hand that rous'd the whole^ 

One scene of arts, oi axxDB, oi Ttsai^^*T»£A^ 
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For what his wisdom plann'd, aod power enibro'd. 
More potent still, his g^reat example show'd. 

Mutteri&g^, the winds at eve, with blanted point, 
Blow hollow -blustering from the south. Subdued, 
The frost resolves into a trickling thaw. 
Spotted the mountains shine : loose sleet deaoenda, 
And floods the country round. The rivers swell. 
Of bonds impatient. Sudden from the hills. 
O'er rocks and woods, in broad brown cataracts^ 
A thousand snow-fed torrents shoot at once ; 
And, where they rush, the wide-resounding plain 
Is left one slimy waste. Those sullen seas. 
That washed the ungenial p(de, will rest no move 
Beneath the shackles of the mighty north; 
But, rousing all their waves, resistless heave. 
And, hark ! the lengthezung roar continuous rum 
Athwart the rifted deep : at once it bursts, 
And piles a thousand mountains to the douds. 
Ill fsres the bark, with trembling wretches chaig'd. 
That, toss'd amid the floating fragments, moon 
Beneath the shelter of an icy ide, 
While night o*erwhehns the sea, and borror looks 
More horrible. Can human force endure 
The assembled mischiefs that besiege them round? 
Heart-gnawing hunger, fainting weariness, 
The roar of winds and waves, the crush of io«^ 
Now ceasing, now renew'd with louder rage» 
And in dire echoes bellowing round the main. 
More to embroil the deep. Leviathan 
And his unwieldy train, in dreadful sport, 
Tempest the looscn'd brine, while, through the gloosl^ 
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Far from the bleak inhospitable shore, 
Loading the winds, is heard the hungry howl 
Of famish'd monsters there awaiting wrecks. 
Yet ProTidence, that erer-waking eye, 
Looks down with pity on the feeble toil 
Of mortals lost to hope, and lights them safe, 
T^9ugh all this dreary labyrinth of fate. 
/"Hb done ! dread Winter spreads his latest glooms, 

/ And reigns tremendous o'er the conquered year. 

' How dead the regetable kingdom lies ! 
How dumb the tuneful ! Horror wide extends 
His desolate domain. Behold, fond man! 
See here thy pictured life I Pass some few years. 
Thy flowering Spring, thy Summer's ardent strength, 
Thy sober Autumn fadings into age. 
And pale concluding Winter comes at last, 
And shuts the scene. Ah ! whither now are fled 
Those dreams of greatness P those unsolid hopes 
Of happiness P those longings after fame ? 
Those restless cares P th6se busy bustling days ? 
Those gay-spent festive nights ? those veering 
thoughts, 

• Lost between good and ill, that shar'd thy life P 
All now are vanish*d ! Virtue sole survives. 
Immortal, never-failing friend of man. 
His guide to happiness on high. And see ! 
'Tis come, the glorious mom I the second birth 
Of heaven and earth ! Awakening nature hears 
The new-creating word, and starts to life. 
In every heighten'd form, from pain and death 
For ever free. T\ie ^e«X «^fcTaaiL^*SasJaiSk^ 
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Inyolving all, and in a perfect whole 

TJnitingr, as the prospect wider spreadi^ 

To reason's eye refin'd clears up apace. 

Ye vainly wise ! je blind presumptuous ! now^ 

Confounded in the dust, adore that Power, 

And Wisdom oft arraign'd : see now the cause, 

Why unassuming worth in secret liv'd. 

And died neglected ; why the good man's share 

In life was gall and bitterness of soul ; 

Why the lone widow and her orphans pin*d 

In starring solitude ; while luxury, 

In palaces, lay straining her low thought. 

To form imreal wants : why heaven-born truth. 

And moderation fair, wore the red marks 

Of superstition's scourge ; why licensed pain, 

That cruel spoiler, that embosom'd foe, 

Imbitter'd all our bliss. Ye good distrest I 

Ye noble few ! who here unbending stand 

Beneath life's pressure, yet bear up awhile, 

And what your bounded view, which only saw 

A little part, deem'devil, is no more. 

The storms of Wintry Time will quickly pass. 

And one unbounded Spring encirde all* 
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These, aa they change. Almighty Father, these 
Are but the yaried Gk>d. The rolling year 
Is full of Thee. Forth in the pleasing Spring 
Thy beauty walks, Thy tenderness and love. 
Wide flush the fields : the softening air is balm s 
Echo the mountains round ; the forest smiles ; 
And erery sense, and erery heart, is joy. 
Then comes Thy glory in the Summer months, 
With light and heat refulgent. Then Thy sun 
Shoots full perfection through the swelling year ; 
And oft Thy voice in dreadful thunder speaks ; 
And oft at dawn, deep noon, or falling eve. 
By brooks and grores, in hollow-whispering gales. 
Thy bounty shines in Autumn unconfln'd. 
And spreads a common feast for all that lives. 
In Winter, awful Thou! with clouds and storms 
Around Thee thrown, tempest o'er tempest roU'd, 
Majestic darkness ! on the whirlwind's wing 
Biding sublime. Thou bidd'st the world adore. 
And humblest nature with thy northern blast. 

Mysterious round I what skill, what force divine. 
Deep felt, in these appear ! a simple train, 
Yet so delightful mix'd, with such kind art. 
Such beauty and bcnc^cenQ^ (^ix^yq:^\ 
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Shade, unperceiy'd, so softening info shade; 
And all so forming an harmonious whole ; 
That, as they still succeed, they ravish still. 
But, wandering oft, with brute unconscious gaze, 
Man marks not Thee, marks not the mighty hand 
That, ever busy, wheels the silent spheres j 
Works in the secret deep ; shoots, steaming, thenco 
The fair profusion that o'erspreads the Spring; 
!Flings from the sun direct the flaming day ; 
Peeds every creature ; hurls the tempest furth; 
And as on earth this grateful change revolves, 
"With transport touches all the springs of life. 

Nature, attend ! join every living soul 
Beneath the spacious temple of the sky ; 
In adoration join ; and, ardent, raise 
One general song ! To Him, ye vocal gales, 
Breathe soft, whose Spirit in your freshness breathes | 
Oh I talk of Him in solitary glooms, 
Where, o'er the rock, the scarcely-waving pine 
Fills the brown shade with a religious awe. 
And ye, whose bolder note is heard afar. 
Who shake the astonish'd world, lift high to heaven 
The impetuous song, and say from whom you rage. 
His praise, ye brooks, attune, ye trembling rills ; 
And let me catch it as I muse along. 
Ye headlong torrents, rapid and profound j 
Ye softer floods, that lead the humid maze 
Along the vale ; and thou, majestic main, 
A secret world of wonders in thyself, 
Sound his stupendous praise •, ^hoae greater voice 
Or bids j^ou roar, or bids -yout towSsi^iv)^ 
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Soft roll jour inoenae, herbs, and fruitSi and flowers. 
In mingled clouds to Him, whose sun exalts, 
Whose breath perfumes you, and whose pencil paints. 
Ye forests, bend, ye harvests, wave, to Him. 
Breathe your still song into the reaper's heart, 
As home he goes beneath the joyous moon. 
Ye that keep watch in heaven, as earth asleep 
Unconscious lies, effuse your mildest beams. 
Ye constellations ; while your angels strike. 
Amid the spangled sky, the silver lyre. 
Ghreat source of day I best image here below 
Of thy Creator, ever pouring wide, 
From world to world, the vital ocean round, 
On nature write with every beam His praise. 
The thunder rolls I be hush'd the prostrate world ! 
While cloud to cloud returns the solenm hymn* 
Bleat out afresh, ye hills I ye mossy rocks, 
Betain the sound 1 the broad responsive low. 
Ye valleys, raise I for the Great Shepherd reigns; 
And his unsuffering kingdom yet will come. 
Ye woodlands all, awake : a boundless song 
Burst from the groves 1 and when the restless day. 
Expiring, lays the warbling world asleep, 
Sweetest of birds ! sweet Philomela, charm 
The listening shades, and teach the night His praise. 
Ye chief, for whom the whole creation smiles, 
At once, the head, the heart, and tongue, of all, 
Crown the great hymn I In swarming cities vubt, 
Assembled men, to the deep organ join 
The long-resounding voice, oft breaking clear, 
At solemn pauses, throu«\i\.\i'(i wi^Jicav^^Ni-asJ^N 
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And, as each mingling flame incrpases eaih. 
In QUO united arilour rise to bcivan. 
Or, if jou rather ohooBO the rural shBda, 
And lind a. fuse in eyetj sacred grore, 
There let the ahepberd'a flute, the yir^n's Ici 
The prompcine Kraph, and tlio poef a Ijre, 
Btill dng tLa God of Beaions, as the; rolL 
Tor mo, vhan I forget Unj daiiLng Uierae, 
Wliothcr tlie bloSBOin blows, the iummeT-ray 
BoBBetB the plain, inspiring Autamn ^euoi. 
Or Winter rises in the bladrening east] 
Bs my tongue mute, roj fanoy paint nc 
And, dead lojoj, forget niy heart to hi 
Should fate command me to the fartl 
Of the green eartli, to distant bBrbaroi 
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From aeeming evil still educing guod, 
And better theuee again, and lietter still, 
Jiuizffiii'fa progression. But I loao 
Mjrseieia Hiia, in light loeilatte. 
Conio then, oiprasaiTe Silonoo, m\iso liia \itii 
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A POEM. 
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»Et tantas andetis tollere moles ? 
Qnos ef^o— sed rnotos praestat compotiere flactas* 
Post mibi nou simili pcen& oommissa laetis, 
Maturate fagam, regique hseo dicite ventro : 
Kon illi imperinin pelagi, BSBTomqae tridentem. 
Bed miiii Borte datom. Virg, 
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BRITANNIA. 

As on the sea-beat shore Britannia sat, 

Of her degenerate sons the faded fame 

Deep in her anxious heart revolving sad, 

Bare was her throbbing bosom to the gale, 

That hoarse and hollow from the bleak surge blews 

Loose flow'd her tresses, rent her asure robe. 

Hung o*er the deep, from her majestic brow 

She tore the laurel, and she tore the bay; 

Nor ceased the copious grief to bathe her cheek, 

Nor ceas'd her sobs to murmur to the main. 

Peace, discontented, nigh, departing, stretch'd ' 

Her dove-like wing ; and War, tho' greatly rous'd. 

Yet mourns his fetter'd hands ; while thus the Queen 

Of Nations spoke ; and what she said, the Muse 

Becorded, faithful, in imbidden verse. 

Even not yon sail, that from the sky-mix'd wave 
Dawns on the sight, and wafts the royal youth,* 
A freight of future glory to my shore; 
Even not the flattering view of golden days, 
And rising periods yet of bright renown, 
Beneath the Parents, and their endless line 
Thro* late revolving time, can sooth my rage, 
While, unchastis'd, th' insulting SQania£ddas.^<%i 
• rrederiok. Prince oi'WiCL<w>\JttKa\»Sw2«i «xv*^^ 
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Infest the trading flood, fall of ram war 
Despise mj navies, and mj mercliants seize. 
As, trusting to false peace, they fearless roam 
The world of waters wild, made by the toil 
And liberal blood of glorious ages mine ; 
Nor bursts my deeping thunder on their head. 
Whence this unwonted patience P this weak doubt ? 
This tame bese ediing of rejected peace ?^ 
This meek forbearance? thi» nnnatiTO feai; 
To generous Britons nerer known before P- 
And saird my fleets, for this^ on Indian iidfei 
To float, unactive, with Hhe veering winds, 
The mockery of war ; while hot Disease, 
And Sloth diBtemper*d, swept off burning* crGwd# 
Por action ardent, and, amid the deep, 
Inglorious sunk them in a waf ry grave P 
There now they lie beneath the rolling floody. 
Fa# from their Mends, and country unavenged f 
And back the drooping war-ship comes ogain^ 
Dispirited, and thin, her sons asham'c^ 
Thus idly to review tiieir native shore, 
With not one glory sparkHngin their eyet^ 
One triumph on their tongue. A passenger,. 
The violated merchant comes aloiig. 
That far-sought wealth, for which the noxions;gfiia' 
He drew, and swaet beneath Equator, suns, 
By lawless force detained; a force that soon. 
Would melt away, and every spoil resign. 
Where once the British Lion heard to ronr,r 
Whence is it that the pcoud Ibenaxi \2a»&t 
Jj2 their -own iFell'8sserted.elexnfiXit, 
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Dares rouse to wrath the masteri of the mam P 
Who told him that the big ineumbeBt wa» 
Would not, ere this, have roird his trembling ports 
In smoky ruin P and his guilty stores, 
Won by the ravage of a butcher 'd world, 
Tet unaton*d, sunk in the swallowing dee|>, 
Or led the glittering prise into the Thames ? 

There was a- time (Oh ! 1^ my languid sons^ 
Besume their spirit at the rousing thought !) 
When all the pride of Spain, in one dread fleet^. 
Swell'd o'er the laboring surge, like a whole heareat- 
Of clouds, wide rolled before the boundless breeze;. 
Gaily the splendid armament along 
Exultant plough*d, reflecting a red gleam,^ 
As sunk the sun o'er all the flaming vast ; 
Tall, gorgeous, and elate, drunk with the dream 
Of easy conquest; while their bloated War 
8tretch*d out from sky to sky, the gather*d< force 
Of ages held in it^apaeious womb ; 
But soon, regardless of the cumbrous pomp. 
My dauntless Britons came, a gloomy few ! 
With tempest black the goodly scene deform'd^ 
And laid their glory waste. The bolts of Fate 
Besistless thundered thro* their yielding sides^ 
Fierce o'er their beauty blaz'd the lurid flames; 
And, seiz'd in horrid grasp, or shattered wide 
Amid the mighty waters, deep l^ieysunk. 
Then too, from every promontory chill, 
Bank fen, and cavern, ^ere the wild wave workSy 
I swept confederate winds, and swell'd a storm. 
Bound the glad isle, snaJU^ i\s5 \>oj^^iBasg&5ik>^>a5fc^ 
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ThBiBitt«ndr«iiiuni«drafe; oatbtbltiiaibeln 
Aud pointed rock, that maA^ tb' indratod wbar% 
Belentleu daah'd, whore loud ths noMliem mam 
Hovli tbio' the ftactuT'd OaMcnian iilaa. 

Bueh were tfaa diiwnlngi otaj wati^idgB; 
But liiuH ho<r Taat it grew, bo* ■bnlnta^ 
Et^ in f hiMe troglilHi timM, whan diMdAil Blaku 
AVd ADgrj latiaia wilb th* Brituli uma. 
Let ever; hnmbled atatai, let Baiopa Nj, 
Suitaia'd and balam/d b; D^ nanl ann. 
Ab I what mnat Ihoaa immortd virita tfalDk 
Of joaz poor ihifti t Oumt, tor Ihar aamitij'a gcw^ 
Who fao'd the blaakMt dangw, kanr M fta^ 
Ko meHU nAicianon, but wmmwAd paaoaf 
Ah 1 hmr with indignation mnit fiuj bntu, 
(Ifsogbt but joy can tOQoh sthereal bnaiU) 
With shuae, with grief, to aee tbeir faafala icoa 
Shrinlc trom that empire o'er th« conquer'd mat, 
For which their wiidomptann'd, fiieii aounaalglow'd 
And their Turn bled thn/ many a baling a^ 1 
Ohl flnt of human bleaeingi^ and an^MUiA, 
fair Feaee I how lovdy, bow daljghlflil Uun I 
By whoae wide tja the kindred lona «f man 
Like brother! hre, in amity combin'd. 
And nnsuapicious fiutb; whila hoieat Teal 
Gives every joy, and to tboae joy* a ri^it^ 
Which idle barbamiu Bapiue bat tuorpa. 
Pure ia thy reign, when, unaeooi^d by hbxd. 
Nought HTe the iweatneaa of indulgent (bcnren^ 
SHatliag, dittilt into the radut (job* | 
Xattead of mangled oncsMM, wiiaws 
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When the blithe sheaves lie scattered o^er the field ; 
When only shiniDg shares, the crooked knife. 
And hooks, imprint the vegetable wound ; 
When the land blushes with the rose alone, 
The falling fruitage, and the bleeding vine. 
O Peace ! thou source and soul of social life, 
Beneath whose calm inspiring influence 
Science his views enlarges, Art refines. 
And swelling commerce opens all her ports ; 
Blest be the man divine who gives us thee ! 
Who bids the Trumpet hush his horrid clang. 
Nor blow the giddy nations into n^; 
Who sheaths the murderous blade; the deadly gun 
Into the well-pil'd armoury returns ! 
And, every vigour from the work of death 
To grateful industry converting, makes 
The country flourish, and the city smile* 
Unviolated, him the virgin sings. 
And him the smiling mother to her train. 
Of him the shepherd, in the peacefid dale, 
Chaunts; and, the treasures of his labour sure. 
The husbandman of him, as at the plough 
Or team, he toils. With him the sailor soothes. 
Beneath the trembling moon, the midnight wave ; 
And the full city, warm, from street to street, 
And shop to shop, responsive sings of him. 
Nor joys one land alone : his praise extends 
Far as the sun rolls the diffusive day ; 
Far as the breeze can bear the gifts of Peace, 
Till all the happy nations catch the son^. 
What would not, TJ^w»\ ^Joa ^"«w\xNa\.^«»'^^'^'^^^^'^ 
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What painful patience ? what inoei8an€ eavef 
What miz'd anxietj ? what 8leeple« toil ? 
Even from; the rash, protected, what reproackf 
For he tl^ valae knows, thy friendship, he, 
To human satare ; bat the better thou, 
The richer of deh'ght, sometimes the more 
Inevitable War; when ruffian Forc» 
Awakes the fury of an injured state, 
Even the good patient man^ whom Beasom xoles^ 
Bous'd by bold insult and injurious rage. 
With sharp and sudden check th' astonish'd sonui^ 
Of Violence confounds, firm as his cause 
His bolder heart ; in awful justice clad, 
His eyes effulging a peculiar fire ; 
And, as he charges thro' the prostrate wax^ 
His keen arm teaches faithless men no more 
To dare the sacred vengeance of the just. 
And what, my thoughtless Sons I should fire yoa 
more 
Than when your well-eam*d Empire of the deep 
The least beginning injury receives P 
What better cause can caU your lightning forth 9 
Your thunder wake ? your dearest life demand ?. 
What better cause, than when your country 
The sly destruction at her vitals aim'd P 
For, oh ! it much imports you, 'tis your ally 
To keep your trade entire, entire the force 
And honour of your fleets ; o'er that to watdi, 
JEren with a hand severe and jeabus eye. 
In intercourse be genUe, gonfiflcowft^^uBt, 
Bjr wiadonx poliah.*d) axkdo£inaxins£a\^\i\ 
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Bat on tlie Mtt be teiribk, natBm'ii, 

TJnooDqaerable ■till t let aoni etoapc, 

Who shall but aim to toiieh your gk>ry thevm- 

Is there the man into the lion's den 

Who dares intrude, to snatch his youngf awoj ? 

And is a Briton seiz*d P and seis'd beneath 

The slumberini^ terrors of a British ieet P 

Then ardent rise \ Oh.f great in vengeanoe rite-L 

CertumtfaopiQaRl: teadi.Sapin» to restore v 

And, ae joufide sublimely round the' worbV 

Make every TesBel stoop> make every statv 

At once their welfare and their duty know*. 

This is your glory ; this your wisdook ; tkiv 

The native power ft» wMeh jtm. wen designed 

By Fate, when Fate design'd the firmest state 

That e*er was sesrt^d on the subject sesl 

A state alone v^re Liberty riiould live 

In these late timeSj this evening of mankind, 

When Athens, Borne, and Carthage, are xo morel 

The world almost in slsivisb sloth dnsolv'd. 

For this these rodcs around youreooatswere^thrown. 

For this your oaks, peeuUar harden'd^ dioet 

Strong into sturdy growth s tbr this your hearts 

Swell with a sudden courage, growi ng stiil 

As danger grows; and strength and toil fbr tiue 

Are liberal poor'd o'er all the fervent land^ 

Then cherish this, this unexpensive powers 

Undangerous to the public, ever prompt, 

By lavish Nature thrust into your hand; 

And unencumber'd with the bulk immense 

Of Conquest, whence kug^ eosgxtwiTaa^^®^'^^^ 
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Self-crush'd, extend your reign from ihore to ihons^' 
Where'er the wind your high behests can blow. 
And fix it deep on this eternal base. 
For, should the sliding fabric once give way. 
Soon slacken'd quite, and past recovery broke; 
It gathers ruin as it rolls along, 
Steep rushing down to that dcTouring golf 
Where many a mighiy empire buried liet. 
And should the big redundant flood of Trade, 
In which ten thousand thousand labours join 
Their several currents, till the boundless tide 
Bolls in a radiant deluge o'er the land. 
Should this bright stream, the least inflected, point 
Its course another way, o*er other lands 
The various treasure would resistless pour, 
Ke'er to be won again ; its ancient tracts 
Left a vile channel, desolate, and dead. 
With all around a miserable waste . 
Kot Egypt, were, her better heaven, the Nile, 
Tum'd in the pride of flow, when o*er his rocks 
And roaring cataracts, beyond the reach 
Of dizzy Vision pil*d, in one wide flash 
An EtMopian deluge foams amain; 
(Whence wondering fable trao*d him from the sky) 
Even not that prime of earth, where harvests crowd 
On imtill'd harvests all the teeming year, 
If of the fat o'erflowing culture robb'd. 
Were then a more uncomfortable wild, 
Stent, and void, than, of her trade depriv*d, 
Britons ! jour boasted isle ; her pimces sunk, 
Ser bigh'huilt Jionour mouldefd lo IV© ^\xa\^ 
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Thmerr'd her force, her spirit Tanquiah'd quite, 

With rapid wing her riches fled awaj, 

Her unfrequented ports alone the siga 

Of what she was, her merchants scattered wide. 

Her hollow shops shut up, and in her streets, 

Her fields, woods, markets, villages, and roads^ 

The cheerful voice of Labour heard no more. 

Oh ! let not, then, waste Luxury impair 
That manly soul of toil which strings your nerves, 
And your own proper happiness creates 1 
Oh I lot not the soft penetrating plague 
Creep on the free-bom mind, and, working there, 
With the sharp tooth of many anew-form'd want. 
Endless and idle all, eat out the heart 
Of Liberty, the high conception blast, 
The noble sentiment, th' impationt scorn 
Of base subjection, and the swelling wish 
For general good erasing from the mind ; ' 
While nought save narrow selfishness succeeds, 
And low design, the sneiddng passion, all 
Let loose, and reigning in the rankled breast, 
Induo'd at last, by scarce perceiv'd degrees. 
Sapping the very frame of government 
And life a total dissolution comes ; 
Sloth, ignorance, dejection, flattery, fear, 
Oppression raging o'er the waste he makes. 
The human being almost quite extinct, 
And the whole state in broad corruption sinks. 
Oh ! shun that gulf; that gaping ruin shun I 
And coimtless ages roll it far away 
Prom you, ye hea.\eTi-\i^QiV^\^^'K^'^^^s^'» 
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TheliglitoflifBl tiieffm«f human-Jdad! 
Whence heroes, bards, and pa^ots, bocrev flami^ 
Even where the keen depresnre North deaoeodi^ 
Still spread, exalt, and actaate, his powers! 
While slavish southern climates beam in Tain. 
And may a public spirit from the Throne, 
Where every virtue sits, go oc^ous forth^ 
Live o'er the land, the finer arts inspire, 
Make thoughtful Sdenoe raise his pensive hoadt 
Blow the fresh bay, bid Industry rejcdoe, 
And the rough sons of lowest Labour smile ; 
As when, profuse of Spring, the loosen'd West 
Lifts up the pining year, and balmy breathes 
Youth, light, and love, and beauty, o'er the world* 

But haste we from these melancholy shorea; 
Not to deaf winds and waves our fruitless plaint 
Pour weak. The country claims our active aid. 
That let us roam, and where we find a spark 
Of public virtue, blow it into flame. 
Lo ! now my sons, the s(ms of Freedom ! meet 
In awful senate : thither let us fly, 
Bum in the patriot's thought, flow from his tongue 
In fearless truth, myself, transform'd, preside^ 
And shed the spirit of Britannia round. 

This said, her fleeting form and airy train 
Sunk in the gale, and nought but ragged rocica 
Bush'd on the eye, and nought was heard 
But the rough cadence of the dashing wave. 
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THE 

CASTLE OF INDOLENCE. 

CANTO I. 

The Castle high of indolence. 

And its false luxury. 
Where, for a little time, alas ! 

We lived right jollily. 

1. MORTAL man 1 who livest here by toil. 
Do not complain of this thy hard estate ; 
That like an emmet thou must ever moil, , 
Is a sad sentence of an ancient date : 

And, certes, there is for it reason great ; 
For though sometimes it makes thee weep and wail 
And curse thy star, and early drudge, and late, 
Withouten that would come a heavier bale, 
Loose life, unruly passions, and diseases pale. 

2. In lowly dale, fast by a river's side, 
With woody hill o'er hill encompassed round, 
A most enchanting wizard did abide. 

Than whom a fiend more fell is no where foimd, 
It was, I ween, a lovely spot of gi'ound ; 
And there a season atween June and May, 
Half prankt with Spring, with Smnmer half em- 

brown'd, 
A listless climate made, where, sooth to say. 
No living wight could work,ne cared even for play, 

3. Was nought around but images of rest. 
Sleep-soothing groves, and quiet lawns between, 
And flowery beds that slumb'rous influence kest 
From poppies breath'd, and beds of ijleas.«.vv<, v!>:^<ftj5s«5w^ 
Where never yet "waa crftfe\\si% ^'t^'a^^5s:^ ^e^ivi-vx- 
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V:-r liim Uio merry bclU liad rung, I w 

If ill tliia iiouk of <ime\ lella luul over L 

63. Uut not even pleasure to exceae 

Wliit mosC elates tliuti Binks tlie Boul w 

I joy [inura in with co[ 

li' exulting billon-8 flow, 



Hi, As when in prime of June a Iramish'd : 
Sprung from the mcadB, o'er which he sweeps si 
Cheer d lij the breathing hloonmnd yital sky, 
Tunes up amid these airy liaEs liia song, 
5<iutliiug at first the gay reposing throng ; 
And oft ho sipa their bowl ; or neoi'ly drawn't 
He, thence recovering, diives their beds amoi: 
And £cai-eB their lender sleep, with Cnuapprofo 
'riien out again lie flies, to wing his mazy roni 

65. Another guest tliere was, of sense refli 
Wlio felt each worth, for every worth he had 
Serene, yet wami', humane, yet first his mim 
As little tOQCh'd as any man's with bad: 
Ilim through their inmost walks the Muses hi 
To him the sacred love of Natni'e lent. 

And sometimes would he make our valley gla 
When as we found he woutd not here be pent 
I'd him the better sort this friendly message i 

66. ' Come, dwell with us, true son of Vii 
Itut if, alas) we cannot thee persuade [c< 
'" '" "■* beneath our jienceful dome. 



If, 



til quit our i^uict glade, 
lat 5iy toils, bW iS a^iaii, 



it lauC tliy 
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That half shut out the beams of Phoebus bright. 
And made a kind of checkered day and night ; 
Meanwhile, unceasing at the massy gate, 
Beneath a spacious palm, the wicked wight 
Was placed, and to his lute, of cruel fate, [estate. 
And labour harsh, complainM, lamenting man's 

8. Thither continual pilgrim's crowded still. 
From all the roads of earSi that pass thereby ; 
For as they chanc'd to breathe on neighboring hill. 
The freshness of this valley smote their eye. 
And drew them ever and anon more nigh ; 

Till clustering round th' enchanter false they hung, 
Ymolten with his syren melody. 
While o'er th' enfeebling lute his hand he ilung, 
And to the trembling chords these tempthig vei^ses 
sung : — 

9. * Behold, ye pilgrims of this earth I behold. 
See all but man with uneam'd pleasure gay ; 
See her bright robes the butterfly unfold. 
Broke from her wintry tomb in prime of May i 
What youthful bride can equal her array I 
Who can with her for easy pleasure vie ! 

From mead to mead with gentle wing to stray. 
From flow'r to flow'r on balmy gales to fly, 
Is all she has to do beneath the radiant sky. 

10. * Behold the merry minstrels of the mom. 
The swarming songsters of the careless grove, 
Ten thousand throats, that from the flowering thorn, 
Hymn their good God, and carol sweet of love, 
Such grateful kindly raptures them emove : 
They neither plough nor sow : ne, fit for flail. 
E'er to the barn the nodden sheaves they drove. 
Yet theirs each harvest dancing in tha '^jJssi^ 
Whatever crowns the \i\YV, ot «?cK^'2«^^^^i^'^^"^^^^' 
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ll.<Outcutc)fNH,tiire,manl thewretchad' 
Of bitter dropping awuat, of sweltry pain, 
Of cares tliBt eat away tliy heart vita gall] 
And of tliQ vices ao iuliuiuan train. 
That all [H-oceed frnni Havage thipat of gain j 
ForwIiGii liord-hearted intorent lli'Bt began 
To poison eartli, Aatnea lefc the |>luQ ; 
Guile, violEQCB, and murder, Boiz'd on man, 
Andforanftmilkj' Hlraams, with blood the river 

12. * Comcyo I who still the cumb'rooBtoadi 
PuBh hard up hill, but as the furthest steep 
You trust to gain, auit put aa end to stnfe, 
Down thunders back the stone with mighty gw 
And hurts your laboui's to the valley dee^, 

I in oblivion wiU your Borrows steep, 

Yimr caree, your toils ; will steep you in a si 

Of full delight ; O eonie, ye weary ivights I ti 

1 3. ' With me you need not rise at early i 
To pass the joyless day in vanoQs stounda ; 
Or, loudn^ tow, on upstart fortune fawn. 
And Bell fair honour for some paltry pounds 
Or tlii-ough the city take your dirty roundsj 
To cheat, and dtui, and lie, and visit pay. 
Now flattering bise, now giving aecrat wonni 
Or prowl in courts of law for human prey. 
In venal senate iJiicve, or rob on broad high 

14. ' No cocks, with me, to Tustic labour i 
From village on to village sounding clear ; 
To tardy awain no shrill-voio'd matrons sqnii 

No hammers thump ; no Iinrrid blacksmith 
No noisy tradesmen jour B-*eet s\raii\ieta ati 
With sounds that tucB & bubhis Ui^qkx ■, 
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But all is calm, as would delight the heart 
Of Sybarite of old, all nature, aud all art. 

15. ^ Here nougat but candour reigns, indulgent 
ease, 

Good-naturM lounging, sauntering up and down ; 
Theywhoarepleas^themselvesmustalwaysplease; 
On other's ways they never squint a frown. 
Nor heed what haps in hamlet or in town ; 
Thus, from the source of tender indolence. 
With milky blood the heart is overflown. 
Is Booth'd and sweeten'd by the social sense ; 
For interest, envy, pride, and strife, are banish'd 
hence. 

16. ' What, what is virtue, but repose of mind, 
A pure ethereal calm, that knows no storm. 
Above the reach of wild ambition's wind. 
Above those passions that this world deform. 
And torture man, a proud malignant worm ? 
But here, instead, soft gales of passion play. 
And gently stir the heart, thereby to form 

A quicker sense of joy ; as breezes stray [gay. 
Across th'enliven'd skies, and make them still more 

17. * The best of men have ever lov'd repose ; 
They hate to mingle in the filthy fray. 

Where the soul sow'rs, and gradual rancour grows ; 
Embitter'd more from peevish day to day. 
Even those whom Fame has lent her fairest ray, 
ITie most reuown*d of worthy wights of yore. 
From a base world at last have stol*n away ; 
So Scipio, to the soft Cumsean shore. 
Retiring, tasted joy he never knew before. 

18.' But if a little exercise you choose. 
Some zest for ease, 'tis not forbidden here : 
A.mid the groves you ma^ mdxiV^^ ^^ \^skaa^ 



Of tend tbe blaamB, uud deck the vemiil yi 
Or, Boflly stealing, with your watry geiur. 
Along the broolcH, the critnson-spotted ir]' 
You maj delude ; the ivbHal, amus'd you h 
Newtbeboaree Btrea.ni, midnawtho EBphyr 
Attuned to tbo hirda' and woodland'a meln: 
19. ' O grievoDB folly I to heap up eBtata, 
Losing the days you see beueath die sun ; 
When, auddeu comes, blind onrelenting Fa 
And givoa tb^ nniasl^d porLiun you have vi 
With rutbleaa toil, and many a wretch oad' 
To thoao who mock you gone to Pluto's rei{ 
There with(>ad ghosts topioe and shadaws i 

To toil for what you here untoiliug may obti 

50. HeceoEd'd; but atill Uieir trembltug I 
Tbe doop vibrations of his witching soug, 
1'bat, by a, kind of magic power, constcun' 
To enter in, )iell-mcll, the listening throng, 
tieajia pour'd on heana, and yet they slipt i 
In silout ease : aa wEien beneath tbe beam 
Of summer moons, the diatacl woods amon 
Or by some tluod all ailver'd with the gleai 
The soft embodied fays throngb airy portal : 

51. By the smooth demon so it ordcr'd ^ 
And bere his baneful bounty first began ; 
Though aome there were who mouldnot farth 
And bis alluring baila suspeeted ban, 
Tbo wise diatriiat the too fair-spoken man. 
Yet througli the gato titey cast a wishful e 
Not to uiovH on, perdie, is all they can ; 
For do their very boat they cannot fly, 
Uut often each way look, and often eorely i 

32. TVIen this the waluMnl wicked wiam 
With auddeu spring he k^v''^^?^''-''"'^'* 
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And soon as touch*d by his iinhallow'd paw, 
They found themselves within the cursed gate, 
Full hard to be repass'd, like that of Fate. 
Not stronger were of old the giant crew, 
Who sought to pull high Jove from regal state ; 
Though feeble wretch he seem'd, of sallow hue, 
Certes, who bides his grap will that encounter rue. 

23. From whomsoe'er the villain takes in hand. 
Their joints unknit, their sinews melt apace. 

As lithe they grow as any willow wand, 

And of their varnished -force remains no trace ; 

So when a maiden fair, of modest grace. 

In all her buxom bloonmig May of charms, 

Is seized in some loscl's hot embrace. 

She waveth very weakly as she warms, [harms. 

Then, sighing, yields her up to love's delicious 

24. Wak'd bythecrowd,slowfromhisbencharo8e 
A comely full-spread porter, swoln with sleep. 
His calm, broad, thoughtless aspect breath 'd repose, 
And in sweet torpor he was plunged deep, 

Ne could himself from ceaseless yawnuig keep ; 
While o*er his eyes the drowsy liquor ran, 
Q'hrough which his|half wak'd soul would faintly peep, 
Then taking his black staff he callM his man, 
And rous'd himself as much as rouse liimself he can. 

25. The lad leap'd lightly at his master s call ; 
He was, to weet, a httle roguish page. 

Save sleep and play who minded nought at all. 
Like most the untanght striplings of his age. 
This boy he kept at hand to disengage 
Garters and buckles, task for him unfit. 
But ill-becoming his grave personage, 
And which his portly paunch would not Tjevxxsjfe^ 
So the same Umber i^a.a,'^ \.o \!;j\^«art'is2rcv>:^^V^- 
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26. Meantime the mastefr porter wide dispIajM 
Great store of caps, of slippers, and of gowns. 
Wherewith he those who enter'd in array'd. 
Loose as the breeze that plays along the downs, 
And waves the summer woods wlien e vening frowns. 
O fair undress ! best dress I it checks no vein. 
But ev'ry flowing limb in pleasure drowns, [fain, 
And heightens ease with grace. This done, right 
Sir Porter sat him down, and tum'd to sleep agaui. 

27. Thus easy rob'd, they to the fountain sped^ 
That in the middle of the court upthrew 

A stream, liigh-sj)outing from its lii^uid bed. 
And falling back attain in drizzly dew ; 
There each deep draughts, as deep he thirsted, drew. 
It was a fountain of Nepenthe rare, [grew, 

Whence, as Oan Homer sings, huge pleasaunce 
And sweet oblivion of vile earthly care ; [more fair. 
Fail' gladsome waking thoughts, and joyous di'eams 

28- This rite perform'd, all inly pleas'd and still, 
Withouten tromp, was proclamation made : 
• Ye sons of Indolence ! do what you will. 
And wander where you list, through hall or glade 
Be no man's pleasure for another staid ! 
Let each as likes him best his hours employ, 
And curs'd be he who minds his neighbom's tiude I 
Here dwells kind Ease and unreproving Joy ; 
He little merits bliss who others can annoy.' 

29. Straight of these endless numbers, swarming 
As thick as idle motes in sunny ray, [round, 

Not one eftsoons in view was to be found, 
But every man stroU'd off his own glad way ; 
Wide o*er this ample court's blank area. 
With all the lodges that thereto -i^ettaiu'd 
-^o livnig creature could "be seen to s\.y\x^j > 
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The demon Tudolence thy toil o'erthrows.* 
On this the noble colour stain'd his cheeks. 
Indignant, glowing through the whitening snows 
Of venerable eld : his eye full speaks 
His ardent soul, and from his couch at once he 
breaks. 

32. * I will (he cry'd), so help me, God I destroy 
That villain Arehimage.' His page then straight 
He to him caird, a fiery-footed boy, 

Renempt Dispatch. ' My steed be at the gate ; 
My bard attend ; quick, bring the net of Fate/ 
This net was twisted by the sisters three, [late 
Which when once cast o'er harden'd wretcli, too 
Repentance comes : replevy cannot be 
From the strong iron grasp of vengeful destiny. 

33. He came, the bard, a little Druid wight. 
Of withered aspect ; but his eye was keen 

With sweetness mix'd. In russet brown bedight, 
As is his sister* of the copses green. 
He crept along, unpromising of mien. 
Gross he who judges so. His soul was fair. 
Bright as the children of yon azure sheen. 
True comeliness, which nothing can impair. 
Dwells in the mind ; all else is vanity and glare. 

34. ' Come (quoth the Knight), a voice hasreach'd 
mine ear : 
The demon Indolence threats overthrow 
To all that to mankind is good and dear : 
Come, Philomelus 1 let us instant go. 
Overturn his bowers, and lay his castle low. 
Those men, those wretched men ! who will be slaves, 
Must drink a bitter wrathful cup of woe I 
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But some there be thy song, as from their gnives, 
Shall raise. Thrice happy he 1 who without rigour 



saves/ 



35. Issuing forth, the Knight bestrode his steed. 
Of ardent bay, and on whose front a star [breed, 
Shone blazing bright ; sprung from the generous 
That whirl of active day the rapid car, 

He pranc'd along disdaining gate or bar. 

Meantime the bard on milk-white palfrey rode ; 

An honest, sober beast, that did not mar 

His meditations, but full softly trode ; 

And much they moraliz'd as thus yfere they yode. 

36. They talk'd of >irtue, and of human bliss ; 
AVhat else so fit for man to settle well 1 

And still their long researches met in this. 
This tinitli of truths, which nothing can refel ; 
' From virtue's fount the purest joys out well. 
Sweet rills of thought that cheer the conscious soul : 
While vice poiu-s forth the troubled streams of hell ; 
The which, howe'er disguised, at last with dole 
Will thro' tlie tortm*'d breast theii* fiery toiTcut 
roll.' 

37. At length it da^s-n'd, that fatal valley gay. 
O'er which high wood-crown'd hills their summits 

rear. 
On the cool height awhile our palmers stay. 
And, spite even of themselves, their senses cheer ; 
Then to the wizard's wonne their steps they steer : 
Like a green isle it broad beneath them spread. 
With gardens round, and wandering currents clear, 
And tufted groves to shade the meadow-bed. 
Sweet airs and song ; aivd ^N\l\iout hurry all seem*d 
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38. ' As God shall judge me, Knight ! we must 
The half-enraptur'd J'bilonjelnf ory*d, [forgive,* 
< The frail good man, deluded, here to live. 

And in these groves his musing fai)py hi4^. 
Ah ! nought is pure. It oannot be deny^d 
That virtue still some tincture has of vice. 
And vice of virtue. What should then betide. 
But that our charity be not too nice I 
Come, let us those we can to real bliss entiee.' 

39. ' Ay, sicker (quoth the Knight)^ f^U flesl^ is 
frail. 

To pleasant sin and joyous dalliai)ce be^jt ; 
But let not brutish vice of this avail. 
And think to 'scape deserved punishment. 
Justice were cruel weakly to relent ; 
From Mercy's self she got her sacred glaive ; 
Grace be to those who can and will repeat. 
But penance, long and dreary, to the sla^ei 
Who must in floods of fife his gross foul spirit l^v^.' 

40. Thus holding high discourse, thpy came po 
where 

The cursed carl was at his wonted trade. 
Still tempting heedless men ii>to his spare. 
In witching wise as i before have sai4 • 
But when he saw, in goodly geer array 'd 
The grave majestic Knight approaching pigh. 
And by his side the bard so sage and staid. 
His countenance fell ; yet oft iiis anxious eye 
Mark'd them like wily fox who roosted cock doth spy, 

41. Nathless, with feign 'd respect he bade give 
back 

The rabble rout, and welcomed them full kind ; 
Stioick with the noble twain they were not slack 
His orders to obey, and laW be^VivEi^^ 
*200 » 
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Then he resumed his song, and, onconfin'd, 
Pour'd all his music, ran through all his strings ; 
With magic dust their eyne he tries to blind. 
And virtue's tender airs o*er weakness flings. 
What pity base his song who so divinely sings ! 

42. Elate in thought, he counted them his owOf 
They listened so intent with fix'd delight ; 

But they instead, as if transmew'd to stone, 
Marvell d he coidd with such sweet art unite 
The lights and shades of manners, wrong and right. 
Meantime the silly crowd the charm devour. 
Wide pressing to the gate. Swift on the Knight 
He darted fierce, to drag him to his bower. 
Who back'ning shunn'd his touch, for well he knev 
its power, t 

43. As in throng'd amphitheatre, of old^ 
The wary Retiarius* trapp'd his foe, 

Even so the Knight, retiuning on him bold. 
At once involv'd him in the net of woe. 
Whereof 1 mention made not long ago. 
Enrag'd at first, he scom'd so weak a jail. 
And leapt, and flew, and flounced to and fro : 
But when he found that nothing could avail. 
He sat him felly down, and gnaw'd his bitter naiL 

44. Alarm'd, the inferior demons of the place 
Bais'd rueful shrieks and hideous yells around. 
Black stormy clouds deform'd the welkin's face. 
And from beneath was heard a wailing sound. 
As of infernal sprites in cavern bound ; 

A solenm sadness every creature strook. 

And lightnings flashed and horror rock'd the ground: 

* A gladiator, who mode use of a net, which h« thnv 
over his adversaries. 



; 
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Huge crowds on crowds out-pour'd with blemish'd 

look, 
As if on time's last verge this frame of things had 

shook. 

45. Soon as the short-liv'd tempest was yspent^ 
Steam'd from the jaws of vex'd Avemus' hole^ 
And hush'd the hubbub of the rabblement, 

Sir Industry the first cabn moment stole : 

* There must (he cry'd) amid so vast a shoal, 
Be some who are not tainted at the heartj 
r^ot poisoned quite by this same villain's bowl ; 
Come then, my bard \ thy heavenly fire impart ; 
Touch soul with soul, till forth the latent spirit 

start.' 

46. The bard obeyed ; and taking from his side, 
Where it in seemly sort depending hung, 

His British harp, its speaking strings he try'd. 
The which with skilful touch he deftly strung. 
Till tinkling in clear symphony they rung : 
Then as he felt the Muses come along, 
Light o'er the chords his raptur'd hand he flung. 
And play'd the prelude to his rising song ; 
The whilst, like midnight mute, ten thousa^idsxound 
him throng. 

47. Thus, ardent, burst his strain : — 

* Ye hapless race ; 

Dire-labouring here to smother Reason's ray. 
That lights our Maker's image in our face. 
And gives us wide o'er earth unquestioned sway^ 
What is th* ador'd Supreme Perfection, say I 
What but eternal never resting soul. 
Almighty power, and all-directing day. 
By whom each atom stirs, the planets roll : 
Who fills, surrounds, informs, and agitates the whole 1 
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48. ' Come, to the beaming God your hcnrt unfold ! 
Draw from its fountain life I 'Tis thence alone. 
We can excel. Up from unfeeling mold. 
To seraphs burning round th' Almighty's throne. 
Life rising still on life, in higher tone. 
Perfection forms, and with perfection, bliss. 
In universal nature this clear shewn. 
Not needeth proof ; to prove it were, I wis, 
To prove the beauteous world excels the brute abyss. 

49. * Is not the field, with lively culture green, 
A sight more joyous than the dead morass 1 
Do not the skies, with active ether clean, 
And faun'd by sprightly zephyi-s, fai* surpass 
The foul November fogs, and slumb rous mass. 
With which sad Nature veils her drooping face ? 
Does not tlie mountain stream, as clear as glass, 
Gay dancing on, the putrid pool disgrace 1 
The same in all holds true, but chief in human race. 

50 * It was not by vile loitering in ease, 
Tliat Greece obtain'd the brighter palm of art. 
That soft yet ardent Athens learuM to please. 
To keen the wit, and to sublime the art. 
In all supreme ! complete in ev'ry part I 
It was not thence majestic Rome ai'ose. 
And o'er the nations shook her conquering dart ; 
For sluggards brow the laurel never grows ; 
Renown is not the child of indolent repose. 

51. ' Had unambitious mortals minded nought 
Bpt. in loose joy their time to wear away, 
Had they ialone the lap of Dalliance sought, 
Pleas*d on her pillow their dull heads to lay, 
Jlude Nature's state had bf en our state to-day : 
No cities e'er their towery itoutfi had rais'd, 
No arts ^ad made us opuiciil axivi ^^^ % 
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With brother-brutes the human race had graz'd ; 
None e'er had soar'd to fame, none houour'd been, 
none prais'd. 

52 ' Gi*eat Homer's song had never fir*d the breast 
To thirst of glory and heroic deeds ; 
Sweet Maro's iVluse, sunk in inglorious rest, 
Had silent slept amid the Mincian reeds : 
The wits of modem lime liad told their beads. 
And monkish legends been their only strains ; 
Our Milton's Eden had lain wrapt in weeds, 
Our Shakspeare strolPd and laugh'd with Warwick 

swains, 
Ne had my master Spenser chai*mM his Mulla's 

plains. 

53. ' Dumb, too, had been the sage historic 
Muse, 

And perish 'd all the sons of ancient fame ! 
Those starry lights of virtue, that difluse 
Through the dark depth of time their vivid flame, 
Had all been lost with such as have no name. 
Who then had scorn d his ease for others' good ? 
Who then had toil d rapacious men to tame 1 
Who in the public breach devoted stood. 
And for his country's cause been prodigal of blood 1 

54. * But should to fame your hearts unfeeling be. 
If right 1 read, you pleasure all require : 

Then hear how best may be obtained this fee. 

How best enjoy *d this natm'e's wide desire. 

Toil, and be glad ! let Industry inspire 

Jnto your quicken'd limbs her buoyant breath ! 

Who does not act is dead ; absorpt entire 

In miry sloth, no pride, no joy he hath : 

O leaden-hearted meTv,\.o\i^mViN^^\^>^^'^'^^^^- 



\ 
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55. ' Ah 1 what avail the largest gifts of heaveiif 
When drooping health and spirits go amiss I 
How tasteless then whatever can be givea i 
Health is the vital principle of bliss, 
And exercise of health, in proof of this. 
Behold the wretch who slugs his life away 
Soon swallow'd in disease's sad abyss. 
While he whom toil has brac'd, or manl/ plaj. 
As light as air each limbj each thought as clear as 
day. 

56. * who can speak the vigorous joys of health ! 
Unclogg*d the body, unobscur'd the mind ; 

The morning rises gay with pleasing stealth. 
The temperate evening falls serene and kind. 
In health the wiser brutes true gladness find. 
See I how the younglings frisk along the meads. 
As May comes on and wakes the balmy wind ; 
Rampant with life, their joy all joy exceeds ; 
Yet what but high-strung hefdth this dancing plea- 
saunce breeds t 

57. * But here, instead, is foster'd every ill. 
Which or distemper'd minds or bodies know. 
Come then, my kindred spirits ; do not spill 
Your talents here. This place is but a show. 
Whose charms delude you to the den of woe : 
Come, follow me, I will direct you right. 
Where Pleasure's roses, void of serpents, grow 
Sincere as sweet : come, follow this good knight, 
And you will bless the day that brought him to your 

sight. 

58. ' Some he will lead to courts, and some to camps; 
To senates some, and public sage debates. 
Where by the solemn gleam of midnight-lamps, 
The world is pois'd, and manag'd mighty states ; 
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To high discovery some, that new creates 
The face of earth ; some to the thriving mart ; 
Some to the rural reign and softer fates ; 
To the sweet Muses some, who raise the heart : 
AU glory shall be yom*s, all nature, and all art. 

59. * There are, I see, who listen to my lay. 
Who wretched sigh for virtue, but despair. 
All may be done (methinks 1 hear them say). 
Even death despis'd, by generous actions fair ; 
All, but for those who to these bowers repair, 
Their every power dissolv d in luxury. 
To quit of torpid sluggishness the lair, 
And from the powerful arms of Sloth get free, 
'Tis rising from the dead — Alas 1 — it cannot be t 

60. ' Would you then learn to dissipate the bond 
Of these huge threat'mug difficulties dire, 
That in the weak man's way, like lions stand. 
His soul appal, and damp his rising fire { 
Kesolve, resolve, and to be men aspire. 
Exert that noblest privilege, alone. 
Here to mankind indulg'd ; control desire ; 
Let godlike Reason from her sovereign throne, 
Speak the commandiug word — I will — audit is done. 

61.* Heavens ! can you then thus waste, in shame- 
Your few important days of trial here ! [ful wise. 
Heirs of eternity I ybom to rise 
Through endless states of being, still more near 
To bliss approaching, and perfection clear. 
Can you renounce a fortune so sublime ? 
Such glorious hopes, your backward steps to steer. 
And roll, with vilest brutes, through mud and slime 1 
No ! no ! your heaven-touch'd hearts disdain the 
sordid crime !' 



62. ' Enough ! cDougli J' they cried. — Stiia, 
from the cfdwJ, 

The better sort un winga of traoapart flr : 
As wlieii aiuid tlie lifefess suminitB proad 
or Alpine cliffs, wliere tQ tlie geiid aky _ 

Tiia raj-B divine of venial Phtebua play ; 
Th' awakend heaps, in BtreamlotB from on hi[ 
Roua'd into action, lively leap away, 
tilad-wai'bliug thro' the valeii, lu iheiruen beingi 

63. Not less the life, the Wvid joy screDO, 
That liglitod op those new-created men, 
Tlian tliat which wings th' exulting spirit cleM 
When, just deliver'd from this fleShy dea. 

It Buariag seelis its native Bkice again ; 
How lislic ita esaence I how uaclogg'd its pow' 
Ueyoud the blazon of my mortal pen t 
Ev'n so we glad forsook these sinful bowers ( 
Ev'a Huch etintptuL''d life — such energy was oi 

61. But far the greater part, with rage iuSai 
Dire-mutlor'd curses, and blaspliein'd high Jo 
' Ye sons of Hate !' thoy bitterly exclaim'd, 
' What brought you to this seat of peace and 1( 
White with kind t4atiire, here amid the grove. 
We pass'd the harmless aablmth of our time, 
What to disturb it could, fell men, emove 
Your barbarouB hearts t is imppiness a crime 
Then do the fiends of hell rule in yon heav'n 

65. ' Ye impious wretdies !' quoth the Knigi 

' Yoar happiness behold 1' — Then Blraight a n 
lie fvav'd, an auti-magic power tliut liath, 
Tz-uth frvax iJliisive tals>eliooA lo CQmiM.v.4, 
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tjudden the [uidBcnpa anks on ererj band i 
The pare quick sti'eainB are marshy nnddles ronnd 
On baleful heaths the groves all blaclien'd itond ; 
And o'ep the weedj, foul, abhorred ffroucd, 
Sniikea, adders, toads, each toathsonie creatiii'e 
orawU around. 

66. And here and there, on trees by lightiuDg 

Ulih^)py wighla who loathed life yhun);. 
Or in fresh gore and recent murder bath'd, 
They wellenng lay j or else, infuriate flung 
Into the gloom)' wood, while ravens sung 
The fuceral dirge, they down the torrent roU'd ! 
These, by diatemper'd blood to madness stnng. 
Had dooni'd themselves ; wlienoe oft, when night 

contrail 'd 
The world, retumiiig hither their aad apirils howl'd. 

67. Menntime n moving scene waa open Iwd ; 
That lazar-house I whilom in my lay 
Bepainted have, its horrors deep display'd. 
And gave nnnwnber'd wretches to the day, 
Vfho tossing there in squalid misery lay. 
Soon as of sacred light th' unwonted smile 
Ponr'd on fliese Ilv&g catacombs its ray. 
Through the drear cnvems stretching many amHe, 
The fdck uprua'd their heads, and dropp'd their 

woea awhile. 

68.' OHeav'nV they cried, and do we onc« mora 

Yon blessed sun, and this green earth so fair t 
Are we from noisome damps of pest liouse free t 
And drink our souls the sweat ethereal air I 
thou 1 or Knight or Ga4\ ■sVoXvii'^-^H-'^'^w. 
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Tliat fiend, oh I keep bint in etem&l chains I 
But what for ua, the children of QoBpnir, 
liroughl to the briuli of hell, what hope remai 
KejieulaDce does itself but a^ravate onr puns 

69. The gentle Knight, who sav their raefnl c 
Let fall odown his silvery beard some tearB : 

' Certea (i^uoth he) it is not ev'ii in grace 
T' undo the past, and eke your broken yeora. 
NathleBB, to nobler worlds Repentance rears. 
With humble hope, her eye ; to her is given 
A power the truly contrile heart tliat chJeera ; 
Slie quells the brand by which the rocksBW rii 
She more tbto merely softens — she rejoices Hea 

70. ' Then patient bear the snilbrings yon h 
And by these sulferings purify the mind : [ea 
Let wisdom be by past miecondnct leam'd. 
Or pious die, with penitence reaign'd 

And to a Lfc more liappy and refin'd, 

Doubt not you ehall, new ci'catures, yet wiM. 

Till then, yon may expect in me to find 

One who will wipe your sorrow from your eye 

One vho will sooth your pongs, and win you ti 

71. Theyeilent beard, and pour'dtbeir than 

' For you (resum'd the Knight with sterner ti 
Whose hard dry hearts th' obdurate demon sc 
That villain's gifts will coat you msny a groan 
In dolorous mansion long you must bemoan 
His fatal eharmi, and weep your stains nway 
Till, soft and pure as infant goodness grown, 
you feei a perfect change ; then who can say 
What grace may jetaMne torltiu Heaven's ct 
d.iy V 
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72. This swd, his powerful wand he wav'd anew ; 
Instant a glorious angel train descends^ 

The Charities, to mt, of rosy hue. 

Sweet Love their looks a gentle radiance lends, 

And with seraphic flame compassion blends. 

At once, delighted, to their charge they fly ; 

When lo I a goodly hospital ascends. 

In which they bade each lenient aid be nigh. 

That could the sick-bed smooth of that sad company. 

73. It was a worthy edifying sight. 
And gives to human kind peculiar grace. 
To see kind hands attending day and night. 
With tender ministry, from place to place : 
Some prop the head ; some, from the palUd face 
Wipe off the faint cold dews weak nature sheds ; 
Some reach the healing draught ; the whilst, to cliasi 
The fear supreme, around their soften 'd beds 
Some holy man by prayer all opening heaven dis- 

preads. 

74. Attended by a glad acclaiming train. 
Of those he rescue 'd had from gaping hell. 
Then tum'd the Knight, and to his hall again 
Soft-pacing, sought of Peace the mossy cell ; 
Yet down his cheeks the gems of pity fell. 
To see the helpless wretches that remain'd. 
There left through dells and deserts dire to yell ; 
Amaz'd their looks with pale dismay were stain'd. 
And spreading wide their hands they meek repent- 
ance feign'd. 

75. But ah ! their scorned day of grace was past ; 
For (horrible to tell !) a desert wild 

Before them stretched, bare, comfortless, and vasti 
With gibbets, bones^ and carcasses defil'd. 



Tliere nor trim field nor lively caltarc smi 
Nor wBviag ahade was seen, dot fountwii I 
Hut sands abrupt on saiidn lay looaelj pil'd 
Tliro' wiiicii tliey floundering toil'd witb pi 
WliilHt Plimbim BiDota tliem sore, and Hre' 
cloudltwE air. 

76. Tlien, varying to a joyless land of bo 
The aaddeii'ii cuumry a gray ivaata appear 
Wliera nought but ptitrid atroaniB and noise 
Forever hung on drizzly Audler's Ijeard ; 
Or else the ground by piecoine Caurus sen: 

• Was iagg'd with frost, or heap d with glazei 
Thro these extremes a oeaaeless round thoy 
Hy cruel fiends »till huri'y'd to and fro, 
<Jaunt Ueggm-y, aud Scorn, with many hell 

77. The first was wllh hnsu dmiEhill rag 
Tainting tlie gale, in which they Sutter'd I 
Uf morbid hue his features sunk, and sad 
His hollow ejiie biiDok forth a sickiy light 
And o'er liis lank jaw-bone, in a pitoous pi 
Ilia block rough beai-d was matted nmk ai 
Direful to see ! a heart-appitling sight t 
hlcontime funl scurf and hloteliea him detil 
And dogs, wliere'er lie went, btill barked ullci 

Ta. The other was a fell despiteful fiend 
HeU holds none worse in baleful bower be] 
By pride, and nit, aud rago, and rancour b 
Of man alike, if good or bad, the foe : 
With nose uptum'd, he always mode a sho 
As if he smalt some nauseous accnt ; his e 
Was cold, and keen, like blast from Borea 
And iaimishe castBrfltovt\xnuK*.\iittBrly, 
-^■|icJin'eretlitl«aiiit\iiAoS4TiiveftffisB-a\.\'{ 
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79. Even so tlirough Brentford town, a town of 
mud, 
A herd of bristly swine is prick'd along. 
The filthy beasts, that never chew the cud, [song, 
Still grunt, and squeak, and sing their troublous 
And oft they plunge themselves the mire among ; 
Bat ay the ruthless driver goads them on, 
And ay of barking dogs the bitter throng 
Makes them renew their unmelodious moan ; 
He ever find they rest from tlieir unresting touo. 



EXPLANATION 



OP 



THE OBSOLETE WORDS. 



Arehinuige, chief, or great- 
Mt of magicians or en- 
chanters. 

Apaidt repaid. 

Appal, affright 

Atneen, between. 

Ay, always. 

Bale, sorrow, trouble, mis- 
fortune. 

Benept, named. 

Blazon, painting, displaying. 

Breme, cold, raw. 

Carol, to sing songs of joy. 

Caurtu, the north-east 
wind. 

Certes, certainly. 

Dan, a word prefixed to 
names. 

Deftly, skilfully. 

Depnintcd, painted. 

Droiv^y-head, drowsiness. 

Eath, easy. 



J^tsoant, immediately, often, 

afterward. 
Eke, also. 
Fays, fairies. 
Oear, or Oeer, furniture, 

equipage, dress. 
Olaive, sword. (Pr ) 
Glee, Joy, pleasure. 
Han, have. 
Might, named, called ; anU 

sometimes it is used for U 

called. See Stanza vii. 
Idlegs, idleness. 
Imp, child, or offspring ; 

from tlie Saxon iinpan, to 

graft or plant. 
Kest, for cast. 
Ltid, for led. 
Lad, a piece of lund, or 

meadow. 
Libbard, leopard. 



M,n. miiiglt. 









VnAempt (Litp insomp 



N. B. Tha lellifY U/rcg-uentln ptaefUnltubtgtn 
of a n/ord liu Sptuier, It Ifnaltthm It a is/llalitt, 
ca at the end </ a icord. for lAl Mm* rjoun 



I r/l"w, togsttiBt. 
Yaie, (pieMT, MBHat j 



ZrJorf, dud, 

yrlcped, called, tiRmed. 



ODE 

ON THE DEATH OF MR. THOMSON. 

BY MK. COLLINS. 



The scene of the following stanzas is supposed to lie on 
the Thames, near Richmond. 



In yonder grave a Druid lies, 

Where slowly winds the stealing wave I 
The year's best sweet shall duteous rise 

To deck its poet's sylvan grave I 

In yon deep bed of whispering reeds 

His airy harp shall now be laid, 
That he whose heart in sorrow bleeds 

May love through life the soothing shade. 

Then maids and youths shall linger here, 
And while its sounds at distance swell, 

Thall sadly seem, in pity's ear, 

To hear the woodland pilgrim's knell. 

Remembrance oft shall haunt the shore. 
When Thames in summer wreaths is drest, 

And oft suspend the dashing oar. 
To bid his gentle spirit rest ! 

And oft as ease and health retire. 

To breezy lawn, or forest deep, 
The friend shall view yon whitening spire, 

And 'mid the varied laavdaeaj^'^ >^^^^^. 



2oi ODE, 

But Thou ! who ownest that earthy bed. 

Ah I what will every dirge avail ? 
Our tears, which love and pity shed, 

That mourn beneath the gliding sail ! 

Yet lives there one, whose heedless eye 

Shall scorn thy pale shrine glimmering near ! 

With him, sweet bard, may fancy die, 
And joy desert the blooming year ! 

But thou, lorn stream, whose sullen tide 
No sedge-crowned sisters now attend. 

Now waft me from the green hill's side. 
Whose cold turf hides the buried friend ! 

And see ! the fairy valleys' fade ; 

Dun night has veiled the solemn view ! 
Yet once again, dear parted shade, 

Meek nature's child, again adieu ! 

The genial meads assigned to bless 
Thy life, shall mourn thy early doom ; 

Their hinds, and shepherd-girls, shall dreag. 
With simple hands, thy rural tomb. 

Long, long, thy stone, and pointed clay. 
Shall melt the musing Briton's eyes ! 

! vales, and wild woods, shall he say. 
In yonder grave your Druid lies I 
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